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The CONTENTS of PART I. 


HE following Poem is thrown into the Form of a Poetical Viſion. It 
Scene the Ruins of Antient Rome. The Goppess of LIBERTY, who 
zs ſuppoſed to ſpeak thro the Whole, appears, * CharaSerized as Bx1Tisn Li- 
BERTY; to Ver. 44. Gives a View of Antient Italy, and particularly of 
Republican Rome, in all her Magnificence and Glory; to Ver. 112. This 
contraſted by Modern Italy; it's Vallies, Mountains, Culture, Cities, People : 
the Difference appearing frongy-qn the Capital City Rome; to Ver. 234. 
The Ruins of the great Warks of LIBERTY more 222 than the 
borrowed Pomp of OpPREsS10N ; and from thei revived Sculpture, Paint- 
ing, and Architecture; to Ver. 256, The old Romans apoſtrophi zed, with 
regard ta the. ſeveral melancholy Changes. in Italy: Horace, TULLY, 
and VIRGIL, with regard to their Tiber, Tuſculum, and Naples; 70 
Ver. 287. _ That once fineſt and moſt ornamented Part of Italy, all along the 
Coaſt of Baia, how changed; to Ver 321. This Deſolation of Italy applied to 
Britain; 70 Ver. 344. Addreſs to the Goppess of LIBERTY, that ſhe 
would deduce, from the firſt Ages, her chief Eſtabliſpments, the Deſcription of 
which conſtitutes the Subject of, the following Parts of this Poem. She aſſents, 


and commands what ſhe ſays 70 be fung | in Britain; ; whoſe Happineſs, ariſing 


from Freedom, and a limited Monarchy, Phe marks; to Ver. 391. Ani imme 
Aan VISION attends, and paints od Words. Invocation, 
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TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


FREDERICK, 


PRINCE of WALES. 


HEN] reflect upon that ready Conde- 

ſcenſion, that preventing Generoſity, 
with which Your ROYAL Hicn- 
NESS received the following Poem un- 
der your Protection; 3 I can alone aſcribe it to the 
Recommendation, and Inffuence of the Subject. 


4 you the Cauſe and Concerns of Liberty have ſo 


B zealous 


* as. 4 e 


vi 


zealous a Patron, as entitles whatever may have the 
leaſt Tendency to promote them, to the Diſtinction 
of your Favour, And who can entertain this de- 
lightful Reflection, without feeling a Pleafure 
far ſuperior to that of the fondeſt Author; and 
of which all true Lovers of their Country muſt 
participate? To behold the nobleſt Diſpoſiti 
the Prince, and of the Patriot, united: an over- 
flowing Benevolence, Generoſity, and Candour of 


Heart, joined to an enhghtened Zeal for Liberty, 


an intimate Perſuaſion that on it depends the Hap- 


pineſs and Glory both of Kings and People : to ſee 
theſe ſhining out in Public Virtues, as they have 
hitherto ſmiled in all the Social Lights and Private 
Accompliſhments of Life, is a Proſpect that cannot 
but inſpire a general Sentiment of Satisfaction and 


Gladneſs, more eaſy to be felt than expreſſed: 


IF the following Attempt to trace Liberty, from 
the firſt Ages down to her excellent Eftabhſhment 
in GREAT BRITAIN, can at all merit your Ap- 

pro- 


vi 


probation, and prove an Entertainment to YouR 
Royar HiGcHNEss; if it can in any Degree 
anſwer the Dignity of the Subject, and of the Name 
under which I preſume to ſhelter it ; I have my beft 
Reward: particularly, as it affords me an Oppor- 
tunity of declaring that I am, with the greateſt Zeal 
and Reſpect, 


SIR, 


Your ROYAL HicHNEss's 
Moſt Obedient 
And moſt Devoted Servant, 


3 James Thomſon: 
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Mv lamented TALBOT] while with Thee 


A: 


10 The Muſe gay - row d the glad Heſperian Round, 


* 
And drew th' inſpiring. Breath of Ancient Arts ; 


* 
2 8 


Ah! lite thought ſhe her returning Verſe 16314) 203 26 


Should ſing our Darling Subject to thy Shade. 1 54318 
And does the M yſtic Veil, from mortal Beam, 
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N 4 In- 


10 LIBERTY. 


And all the Fa TRHERRSS candid Spirit ſhone ? 


Involve thoſe Eyes where every Virtue ſmil'd, 


The Light of Reaſon, pure, without a Cloud; 


Full of the generous Heart, the mild Regard ; 10 
Unblemiſh'd Honour, uncorrupted Faith; : 
And limpid Truth, that looks the very Soul. | | 
But to the Death of mighty Nations turn'd | 
My Strain, be there abſorb d the Private Tear. | | 
MUSING, I lay; warm from the facred Walks, Is : 
Where at each ſtep Imagination burns : | | 
Ten thouſand Wonders rowling in my thought, 3 | 4 | 


As the Great Scene of deathleſs deeds I tread, 
Tread the bleſt Ground by more than mortals trod, 
And ſee thoſe Skies that breath'd the Roman Soul. 20 


Mean 


LIBERTY 2x 


Mean time wide-ſcatter'd round, awful, and hoar, 
Lies a vaſt Monument once glorious Rome, 
The Tomb of Empire ! Ruins! that efface 
Whate'er, of finiſh'd, modern Pomp can boaſt. 
Of theſe Ideas full, repoſing Senſe 26 
In ſlumber ſunk ; and Fancy's Magic hand 
Led me anew o'er all the ſolemn Scene, 
Still in the Mind's pure eye more ſolemn dreſt. 
When ſtrait, methought, the fair majeſtic PowER 
Of LizzzxTy appeard. Not, as of old, — 29 
Extended in her hand the Cap, and Rod, 
Whoſe Slave-inlarging touch gave double life 
But her bright Temples bound with Britiſh Oak, 


And Naval Honours nodded on her Brow. 


Sublime her Port. Looſe oer her Shoulder flow'd - 40 
Her 


With mournful eye the well-known Ruins mark d, 


fr” 
p - 


. 3 5 4 1 . 5 5777 1 5 | * n 1 
Her ſea-green Robe, with Conſtellations gay. 


An Iſland Goddeſs now; and her High care B 22h 
The Queen of Ifles, the Miſtref"'bFthe Mm 

My heart beat filial tranſport at the fight z 
And, as ſhe mov'd to ſpeak, th” awaken'd Muſe ad; 040 


Liſten'd intenſe. A while ſhe look'd around 3 11 255 ttt al 


And then, her Si ghs repreſſing, thus began. 

Mine are theſe Wonders, all thou ſee'ſt is mine; 
But ah how chang'd | "6 falling poor Remains 45 
Of what exalted once th Auſonian Shore. 
Look back thro time; and from the gloom diſclo d, 
Painting my words, behold the ſcatter d Scene. 


The Great Republick ſce! that glow'd ſublimmme 


With the mixt Freedom of a thouſand States 50 
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Rais'd on the Thrones of Kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubject World. 
See buſy Millions ſwarming all the kan, 
With Cities throng d, and teeming Culture high : 
For on her free- born Sons then Nature ſmil'd, 55 
And pour'd the Plenty that belongs to Men. 
Behold, the Country chearing Villas riſe, 
In lively Proſpect ; by the ſecret lapſe 
of Brooks now loft, and Streams renown d in Song: 
In Ubria's cloſing Vales, or on the brow 60 
Of her brown Hills that breathe the ſcented gale : 
On Bata's viny coaft ; where peaceful Seas, 
Fan d by kind Zephirs, ever kiſs the ſhore ; 
And Suns unclouded ſhine, and pureſt Air: 
Or in the ſpacious N eighbourhood of Rode . 65 


14 LIBERTY. 
Far-ſhining upwards to the Sabine Hills, 
To nio's Roar, and Tibur's Olive Shade; 
To where Preneſſe lifts her airy Brow ; 


Or downwards ſpreading to the ſunny ſhore, _ 
Wav'd from the main, where Alba draws the Breeze. 


See diſtant Mountains leave their Vallies dry, 
And o'er the proud Arcade their Tribute pour, 
To lave Imperial Rome. For ages laid 

Deep, maſſy, firm, diverging every way, 
From ſea to ſea, her Public Roads behold: 

By various Nations trod, and ſuppliant Kings; 
With Legions flaming, or with Trinmah green. 
Full in the Centre of theſe wondrous Works, 


While Tombs of Heroes conſecrate the way, 


The Pride of Earth! Rome in her Glory ſee! _ 
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LIBERTY. 


Behold her Demigods, in Senate met * 
All Head to counſel, and all Heart to act: 
The Commonweal inſpiring every Tongue 
With fervent Eloquence, anbrib d, and bold ; 
Ere low Corruption taught the Servile Herd 
To know a Maſter's voice. Aſtoniſh'd, mark 
Her Forum, earneſt, popular, and loud, 
In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two“ 81 RES, 
As they the Private Father greatly quell'd, 
Stood up the Public Fathers of the State. 
See fuſtice judging there in Human Shape. 
Hark how with Freedom's voice it thunders high, 
Or in ſoft murmurs ſinks to Tour L's tongue. 
Her Tribes, her Cenſus ſee 7 her Generous Troops, 
Whoſe Pay 1 Glory, and whoſe beſt Reward. 


L. J. Brutus, and Virginius. 
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Free for their Country and for M ta dig; 


Ere Mercenary Murder | grew a Trade. 18 
Mark, as the purple Triumph waves along, is: 
The higheſt Pomp and loweſt F all of Lite. 
Her Feſtive Games, the School of Heroes, lee z 
Her Circus, ardent. with contending Youth ; 
Her Streets, her Temples, Palaces, and Baths, 
Full of fair Forms of. Beauty;s eldeſt born, 

And of a Race by Plaſtic, Virtue. mark d. 
While Sculpture lives around, and Afar Hills 
Lend their beſt Stores to heave the pillar d Dome: 
All that to Rowan Grandeur the ſoft, Touch 

Of Grecian Art can join. But Language. fails 
To paint this Sun, this, Center of Mankind; 


Where every Virtue, Glory, Treaſure, Art, 
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LIBERTY 

Attracted ſtrong, in heighten'd luſtre met. 
Need I the Contraſt mark ? uo y View! 
A Land in all, in e and Arts, 
In Virtue, Genius, Heaven and Earth revers'd. 
Who but theſe far-fam'd Ruins to behold, 
Proofs of a People, whoſe nene Aims 
Soar d far above the little ſelfiſh ſphere 
Of doubting modern Life; who but inflam'd 
With Claſſic Zeal, the conſecrated Scenes 
Of Men and Deeds i trace, the Wonder, Theme, 
And Model of Mankind; unhappy Land! 
Would truſt thy Wilds, and Cities looſe of ſway ? 

1 theſe the Vales, that once exulting States 
In their warm boſom fed? The Mountains theſe, 
On whoſe high-blooming ſides my Sons of old 
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ſcarce ſubſiſt 


The Scenes of Antient Opulence, and Pomp ? 


I bred to Glory? Thee dee Towns,. 


Sordid, and mean, where Lite can 


Come! by whatever Sacred Name diſguis d, 
in 
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thy works 


See Nature's richeſt Plains to-putrid Fens 


come l and 


OPPRESSION, 


by thy Rage. From their unchearful bounds 
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Robb'd of his poor Reward, refign'd the Plow ; 


Firſt Rural Toil, by thy 
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Glebe. 
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His flocks to paſture, Thine abhorrent flies. 
Far as the ſickening Eye can ſweep around, 
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Beneath the baleful Blaſt the City pines, 


LIBERTY 


"Tis all one Deſart, deſolate, and grey, 


Graz'd by the fallen Bufalo alone; 


And where the rank unventilated Growth 


Of rotting Ages taints the paſſing Gale. 


Or ſinks infeebl'd, or infected burns. 


Beneath it mourns the ſolitary Road, 


Roll'd in rude Mazes o'er th' abandon'd Waſte; 


While Antient Ways, ingulph'd, are foen NO more. 


Such thy dire Plains, thou. Se//-DeProyer ] Foe 
To Human-kind | Thy Mountains too, profuſe 
Where ſavage Nature blooms, ſeem their fad plaint 
To raiſe againſt thy deſolating Rod. 

There on the breezy Brow, where thriving States, 


And famous Cities once, to the pleas'd Sun, 
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LIBERTY. 


I bred to Glory? Theſe dee Towns, as. 


Sordid, and mean, where Like cam ſearce ſubſiſt, 


The Scenes of Antient Opulence,. and Pomp? 


Come! by whatever Sacred Name diſguis 


Orr RESs ION come! and in thy works rejoice T 130 


See Nature's richeſt Plains to putrid Fens 
Turn'd by thy Rage. From their unchearful bounds 
See raz'd th enlivining Village, Farm, and Seat. 


Firſt Rural Toil, by thy rapacious hand. 


Robb d of his poor Reward, refign'd the Plow; 135 


And now he dares not turn the noxious Glebe. 
"Tis thine intire. The lonely Swain himſelf, 


Who | loves at large along the graſſy Downs: 
His flocks to paſture, Thine abhorrent flies. 


Far as the ſickening Eye can {weep around, | 140 
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LIBERTY. 

"Tis all one Deſart, deſalate, and ighey; 
Graz d by the ſullen Bufalo alone; 
And where the rank unventilated Growth 
Of rotting Ages taints the paſling Gale. 
Beneath the baleful Blaſt the City pines, 
Or ſinks infeebl d, or infeaed burns. 
Beneath it mourns the ſolitary Road, 
Roll'd in rude Mazes o'er th' abandon'd Waſte; 
While Antient Ways, ingulph'd, are deen no more. 

Such thy dire Plains, thou Se/f-Doſtroyer ! Foe 
To Human-kind | Thy Mountains too, profuſe 
Where ſavage Nature blooms, ſeem their fad plaint 
To raiſe againſt thy deſolating Rod. 
F here on the breezy Brow, where thriving States, 


And famous Cities once, to the pleas'd Sun, 
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20 Hs LIBERTY. 

Far other Scenes of riſing Culture ſpread, 

Pale ſhine thy ragged Towns. Neglected nd; 
Each Harveſt pines ; the livid, lean Produce 

Of heartleſs Labour : while thy hated Joys, 

Not proper Pleaſure, lift the lazy hand. 160 
Better to ſink in Sloth the Woes of life, 

Than wake their rage with unavailing Toil. 

Hence drooping Art almoſt to Nature leaves 

The rude, unguided Year. Thin wave the Gifts 

Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant Bluſh 165 


Of Orchard reddens in the warmeſt ray. 


To weedy wildneſs run, no Rural Wealth, 


(Such as Dictators fed) the Garden pours, 
Crude the wild Olive flows, and foul the Vine ; 
Nor Juice Cæcubian, nor Falernian, more 170 


gtreams 


LIBERTY. 21 


streams Life, and Joy, ſave in the Mu/ſe's bowl. 

Unſeconded by Art, the ſpinning Race 

ne the bright thread in vain, and idly toil. 

In vain, forlorn in wilds, the Citron blows ; 

And flowering Plants perfume the deſart gale. 175 
Thro bo vile hedge the tender Myrtle twines. 


Inglorious droops the Laurel, dead to Song, 
And long a ſtranger to the Heroe's brow. 

Nor half thy Triumph this: caſt from brute Fields 
Into the Haunts of Men thy is eye. 180 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn; 

The Grace and Virtue of exterior Life, 
No clean Convenience reigns ; even Sleep itſelf, 
Leaſt delicate of Powers, reluctant there 
Lays on the Bed impure his heavy head. Pr: 


22 LIBERTY. 
Thy horrid Walk ! dead, empty, unadorn'd, 
See Streets whoſe Echos never know the voice 
Of chearful Hurry, Commerce many-tongue'd, 


And Art mechanic at his various task 


Fervent employ'd. Mark the deſponding Race, 190 


Of Occupation void, as void of Hope; 


Hope the glad Ray, glanc'd from ETERNAI Goon, 

That Life enlivens, and exalts it's Powers, 

With views of Fortune — Madneſs all to them! 
By Thee relentleſs ſeiz'd their better Joys 195 
To the ſoft aid of cordial Airs they fly, 

A kind Oblivion breathing FR their Woes, 

And Love and Mufic melt their Souls away. 


From fechle Juſtice fee how raſh Revenge, 


Frembling, the Ballance ſnatches ; and her Sword, 200 


: LIBERTY 23 
Fearful himſelf, to venal Ruffians gives. 


See where Gop's Altar nurſing Murder Rand, 
With the red touch of dark Aſſaſſins ſtain'd. 
But chief let Rome, the mighty City] ſpeak 
The full-exerted Genius of thy Reign. 505 
Behold Her riſe amid the lifeleſs Waſte, 
Expiring Nature all corrupted round ; 
While the lone Zjher, thro' the defatt Shore, 
Winds his waſte ſtores, and ſullen fiveeps along. 


4 { Patch'd from my Fragments, in unſolid Pomp, 210 
f Mark how the Temple glares; and, artful dreſt, 
Amuſive draws the ſuperſtitious Train. 
Mark how the Palace lifts a lying front, 
Contain often, in magnific Jail, 
Proud Want, a deep unanimated Gloom! __215 
And 
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24 LIBERTY. 
And often joining to the drear abode 
Of Miſery, whoſe melanchol y walks, 


Seem its voracious Grandeur to reproach, 


Within the City Bounds, the Deſart ſee. 

See the rank Vine der ſubterranean roofs, 
Indecent, ſpread ; beneath whoſe fretted gold 
It once exulting flow'd. The People mark, 
Matchleſs, while fir d by me; to Public Good. 


Inexorably firm, juſt, generous, brave, 


Afraid of nothing but unworthy Life, 


Elate with Glory, an Heroic Soul 

Known to the Vulgar Breaſt: behold them now 
A thin deſpairing Number, all ſubdu'd, 

The Slaves of Slaves, by Superſtition fool'd, 


By Vice unman'd and a licentious Rule, 


220 


225 


230 


bes. 


LIBERTY. 1 
In Guile ingenious, and in Murder brave. 
Such in one Land, beneath the ſame fair Clime, 
Thy Sons, Orynxs85s10N, are; and ſuch were MIS E. 


Even with thy labour'd State, for whoſe vain ſhow 


UN 


Deluded Thouſands ftarve ; all age-begrim'd, 23 

Torn robb'd and ſcatter d in unnumber'd Sacks, 

And by the Tempeſt of two thouſand Years | 

Continual ſhaken, let my Ruins vie. 

Theſe Roads that yet the Roman hand aſſert, 

Beyond the weak repair of modern Toil; 240 

Theſe fractur d Arches, that the chiding 8 

No more delighted hear; theſe rich Remains 

Of Marbles now unknown, where ſhines imbib d 

Each parent ray; theſe maſſy Columns, hew'd 

From Africk's fartheſt ſhore ; one Granite all., 2245 
5 > "Theſe 


26 , LIBERTY. 


Theſe Obelisks high-towering to the Sky, 


Myſterious mark'd with dark Egyptian Lore; 


Theſe endleſs Wonders that this * Sacred Way 
Illumine ſtill, and conſecrate to Fame; 


Theſe Fountains, Vaſes, Urns, and Statues, charg d 250 


With the fine ſtores of Art- compleating Greece. 
From theſe too drawn, mine is thy every Boaſt: 


Thy + BuonarorTis, thy PALLADles mine; 


And mine the fair Deſigns, that RAT HAEL's foul 

Oer the live canvaſs emanating breath'd. 296 
What would you fay, ye Conquerors of Earth! 

Ye Romans could you raiſe the laurel'd Head; 

Could you the Country ſee, with Seas of blood, 


And the dread Toil of ages, won fo dear; 


Your Pride, your Triumph, your ſupreme Delight ! : * 3000 


i i {f | os For 1 
vl Via Sacrn. | h 3 
10 5 7 M. AN OGC EZLO BUONMAROTI, PALLAPD Io, and RAPRA ZL D'Un- 

1 a N 5, the three great modern Mafters in Sculpture, Architecture, and Painting. 
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LIBERTY. 


For whoſe Defence oft, i the doubtful hour, 


Lou ruſh'd with rapture down. the gulph of Fate, 
Of Death ambitious! till by awful Deeds, 
Virtues,. and Courage, that amaze Mankind, 


The Queen of Nations roſe ; poſleſt of all 

That Nature, Art, and Glory could beſtow : 

| What would you ſay, deep in the laſt Abyss 
Of Slavery, Vice, and unambitious Want, 

Thus to behold. her ſunk * Your crowded Plains, 
Void of their Cities; unadorn'd your Hills; 


Ungrac'd your Lakes; your Ports to Ships unknown; 
Your lawleſs F loods, and your abandon d Streams; 


Theſe could you know ? theſe could you love again ? 


Thy Tibur, Hoxacs, could it now inſpire 


Content, Poetic, Eaſe, - and Rural Joy, 


26 6. 


27 
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Soon 
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Soon alia into to Song: while thro the Groves 
Of headlong Anio, daſhing to the Vale, 


Cauld, Tol Ur, you your Tuſculum believe? 
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28 LIBERTY 


In many a tortur'd Stream, you mus'd along? 


von wild retreat, where Superſtition dreams, 


And could you deem yon naked Hills, that form, 


'Fam'd in old Song, the Ship-forſaken + Bay, 
Vour Na Shore? Once the Delight of Earth, 
Where Art and Nature, ever-ſmiling, join d 
On the gay Land to laviſh all their Store; . 


How chang' d, how vacant, VIRGIIL, wide around, 


Would now your Maples ſeem ? Diſaſter d leſs 


By black Y2/uvius thundering o'er the Coaſt, 


His midnight Earthquakes, and his mining Fires, | 
5 Than 


* Tuſculum is reckoned to have ſtood at a Place now called Grotts Res, a 


Convent of Monks. 


4 The Bay of Mola katy Formie) into which Hom R brings ULyss E 8, 
and his Companions, Near For miæ Ci cE RO had a Villa. 
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LIBERTY 


Than by Deſpotic Rage: chat inward gnaws, 290 


A native Foe ; a foreign, tears without. 5 
Firſt from your flatter d Czsars This begun; 

Till houſeleſs ſpreads, at laſt, the * Syren Plain, 

That the dire Soul of Hanxizar difarm'd; 


And wrapt in Weeds the + Shore of Venus lies. 295 


There Baia ſees no more the joyous Throng; 


Her banks all beaming with the Pride of Roms: 
No generous Vines now bask along the Hills, 
Where ſport the Breezes of the Tyrrhene main: 
With Baths and Temples mixt, no Villas riſe ; | 300 
Nor, Art-ſuſtain'd amid reluctant Waves, 


Draw the cool murmurs of the breathing Deep : 


H No 
| \ 


8 1 felice, adjoining to Capua. 
The Coaſt of Baia; which was formerly adorned with the Works mentioned 
in the following Lines; and where amidſt many magnificent Ruins, thoſe of a Tem- 


ple erected 0 Venus are ſtill to be ſeen. 
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No mighty Moles the big intruſive Storm, 1 
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30 LIBER. 


No ſpreading Ports their ſacred Arms extend: Fenner 


6 , OS 
= *y 


From the calm Station, roll reſoundin g back. . Fog 
An almoſt total Defolation fits, ©» + 
A dreary Stillneſs, ſad'ning o'er the Coaſt ;- fe 2111 


* Where, when. foft Suns and: tepid Winters roſe, 


Rejoicing Crowds inhal'd the balm of Peace; as = 


Where city'd Hill to Hill reflected blaze; 310 


8 . FN. 
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And where, with Ceres, Bacchus wont to hold AEDT. 1 


A genial Strife. Her youthful Form, rob 


Even Nature yields; by Fire, and Earthquake rent: A 


5 
1 


Whole ſtately Cities in the dark Abrupt 10 | 3 
Swallow'd at once, or vile in rubbiſh laid, 31 5 
A neſt for Serpents; from the red Abyſs. 


New 


* 


All along this Coaſt, the antient Romans had their Winter retreats; and ſeve- 
ral populous Cities ſtood. 1 


x 
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Whoſe Sun-enliven'd Arber wakes the Soul 


LIBERTY. 3r 


New Hills, exploſive, thrown ; the Lucrine Lake 


A reedy Pool ; and all to Cuma's Point, 
The Sea recovering his uſurp'd Domain, 
And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury'd Dome: 320 


Hence, Bz1Tain, learn; my beſt-eſtabliſh'd, laſt, 


And more than Gzeece, or Rows, my ſteady Reign; 


The Land where, King and People equal bound 


By guardian Laws, my fulleſt Bleſſings flow; 


And where my jealous unſubmitting Soul, 328 


The dread of Tyrants] burns in every breaſt: 


Learn hence, if ſuch the miſerable fate 


Of an heroic Race, the Maſters once 


Of Humankind; what, when depriv'd of Mx, 


How grievous muſt be thine ? In ſpite of Climes, 330 


To 
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32 LIBERTY. 
To higher Powers; in ſpite of happy Soils, 

That, but by Labour's {lighteſt aid impell'd, | 
With Treaſures teem to thy cold Clime unknown ; 


If there deſponding fail the common Arts 32335 


And ſuſtenance of life: could Life itſelf, 
Or, heart-conſum'd, a Tyrant's rotten Pomp, 
Subſiſt with thee? Againſt depreſſing Skies, 
Join'd to full-ſpread Oppreſſion's cloudy Brow, 
How could thy Spirits hold ? where Vigour find, 340 
Forc'd Fruits to tear from their unnative Soil? 1 
Or every Harveſt ſtoring in thy Ports, 
Profuſe of all, to plow the dreadful Wave ? 

Here paus'd the Goppe * By the Pauſe aſſur d, 
In trembling 3 mov d my Prayer. + aire 40 


« Oh firſt, and moſt benevolent. of Powers | 
| Come 
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r 33 
Come from eternal Splendors, here on Earth, 
Againſt deſpotic Pride, and Rage, and Luſt, 


To ſhield Mankind; to raiſe them to aſſert 


The native Rights, and Honour of their Race : 350 


Teach me thy loweſt Subject, but in Zeal 


Yielding to none, the PrxoGrEss oF THY. REG, 


And with a Strain from T HE E enrich the Mu/e. 


For thy proud Slave, alone ; her Patron Thou, 


And great Inſpirer be! then will ſhe joy, 355 


Tho' narrow Life her Lot, and Private Shade: 
And when her Venal V. oice ſhe barters vile, 
Or to thy open or thy ſecret Foes; 


May ne'er thoſe ſacred Raptures touch her more, 


By ſlaviſh Hearts unfelt! and may her Song 466 


Sink in oblivion with the nameleſs Crew ! 
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34 LIBERTY. 


« Vermin of State! to thy o'erflowing Light 


« That owe their Being, yet betray thy Cauſe.” 


Then, condeſcending kind, the Hzavenury POWER 
Return'd.— “ What here, ſuggeſted by the Scene, 365 
« I {light unfold, record, and ſing at home, 


** 


o 


In that bleſt Ile, where (ſo we Spirits move) 


0 


* 


With one quick effort of my Will I am. 


A 


o 


There Truth, unlicens'd, walks; even Kings themſelves 
Invite her forth, the Monarchs of the Free 144. 1..:2$70 


. 


* 


By that beſt Glory pierc'd, that God-like Joy, 


* 


A 


That gay Security, that Pride of Rule; 


* 


When Men, not Slaves, when all-performing Love, 


4 


- 


Not luggiſh Hate, and faithleſs Fear, obey. 

Fix d on my Wai there an Indulgent Race 375 
« Oer BRITONS wield the Scepter of the Heart ; 

« And, 
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LIBERTY, 


And, mixing Worth with Worth, the Royar Pais 


To ſteady Juſtice yielding Goodneſs join. 
Nor ſets the Proſpect in this pleaſing view ; 
While there, to finiſh what his Sires began, 


A PRINCE behold ! for M who burns ſincere, 


Even with a Subject's Zeal. He my great Work 


Will Parent-like ſuſtain; and added give 

The Touch, the Graces and the Muſes owe. 

For BriTaiN's Glory {wells his panting Breaſt j 
And Antient Aris He emulous revolves: 

His Pride to let the ſmiling Heart abroad, 

Thro' Clouds of Pomp, that but conceal the Man ; 
_ To pleaſe his Pleaſure ; Bounty his Delight; 


And all the Soul of Tir vs dwells in Him.“ 


(TY) 
Un 


380 


390 


Hail 


36 LIBERTY 


— 


Hail glorious Theme! But how alas! ſhall Verſe, 


From the crude Stores of mortal Language drawn, 


How faint and tedious, ſing, what, piercing deep, 
The Gopptss flaſh'd at once upon my Soul. 
For, clear Preciſion all, the Tongue of Gods 


Is Harmony itſelf ; to every Ear 


Familiar known, like Light to every Eye. 


Mean time diſcloſing Ages, as She ſpoke, 


In dread Succeſſion pour'd their Empires forth ; 


Scene after Scene, the Human Drama ſpread ; 


And ſtill th'embody'd Picture ruſh'd'to fight. 


Oh Trov! to whom the Muſes owe their flame ; 


Who bid'ſt beneath the Pole Parnaſſus riſe, 
And Hippocrene flow; with thy bold Eaſe 
The ftriking Force, the Lightning of thy Thought, 


395 


4-00 


405 


„ - BERTCTT 


And thy ſtrong Phraſe, that rowls profound, and clear; 


Oh gracious Gopp Ess] reinfpire my Song: 


While I, to nobler than Poetic Fame ; 


by 


4 Aſpiring, thy Commands to BRTTONs bear. 
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BOOKS Printed for, and Sold by A Millar. 


HE Hiſtory of the Union of Great-Britain, done from the Pub- 
lick Records; containing, I. A General Hiſtory of Unions in Bri— 
tain. II. Of Affairs of both Kingdoms introductory to the Treaty. III. Of 
the laſt Treaty properly called the Union. IV. Of the carry ing on of the 
Treaty in England, next in Scotland, V, The Proceedings and Minutes 
of the Parliament of Scotland, with Obſervations thereon, as finiſh'd there, 
and exemplified in England; in which is contain'd the Right and Method 
of electing the Peers and Commons; and all the Articles relating to both 
Kingdoms, as confirm'd by the Parliament of Great-Britain: To which is 
added an Appendix of Original Vouchers. | 
II. Georgii Buchanani Scoti, Poetarum ſui ſeculi facile principis, Opera 
omnia, ad optimorum codicum fidem ſummo ſtudio recognita, & caſtigata : 
nunc primum in unum collecta, ab innumeris fere mendis, quibus plerique 
omnes cditiones antea ſcatebant, repurgata; ac variis inſuper notis aliiſque 
utiliſſimis acceſſionibus illuſtrata & aucta, folio, curante Tho. Ruddimanno, 
A. M. 2 Tom. 
III. Collections relating to the Hiſtory of Mary Queen of Scotland, con- 
taining a great number of original Papers, never before printed: Alſo a few 
ſcarce Pieces reprinted, taken from the beſt Copies, by the Learned and 
udicious James Anderſon Eſq; late Poſtmaſter-General and Antiquary of 
Scotland. With an explanatory Index of the obſolete Words; and Pre- 
face, ſhewing the Importance of theſe Collections. In 4 Vol. on a fine 


imperial Paper, and a moſt beautiful Letter. 470. 
N. B. There is a Second Edition, printed on a ſmaller Paper. 
IV. The Seaſons. A Hymn. A Poem to the Memory of Sir Iſaac New- 


ton. And Britannia, a Poem, By Mr. Thomſon. With Cuts; both in 


4to and 800. 
V. The Tragedy of Sophonisba. Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury- 
Both in 47s 


Lane, by his Majeſty's Servants. Written by Mr. Thomſon. 


and 8Vo. 


VI. Poems, 2 vol. in 1290. 
VII. The Ever-Green being a Collection of Scots Poems wrote by the 


Ingenious before 1600. 2 vol. 120. 
VIII. The Tea-Table Miſcellany, or a Collection of Scots Songs. 3 vol. 


IX. The Gentle Shepherd; a Scots Paſtoral Comedy. 
N. B. The laſt four publiſhed by Allan Ramſay. 
X. Eurydice, a Tragedy, Acted at the Theatre- Royal in Drury -Lane, 


by his Majeſty's Servants. 
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Being the SECOND PART of 


TB EK > 


y Mr. THom 
LONDON: 


Printed for A, MILL AR, over-againſt Sr. Clement's Church in the Strand, 
M. DCC. XXXV. | 


The CONTENTS of PART I 


5 HE following Poem is thrown into the Form of a Poetical Viſion. It's 

Scene the Ruins of Antient Rome. The Goppkss of ListerTyY, who 
is ſuppoſed to ſpeak thro the Whole, nppears, Cbaracterized as BRITISH Li- 
BERTY ; fo Ver. 44. Gives a View of Antient Italy, and particularly of 
Republican Rome, in all ber Magnificence and Glory; to Ver. 112. This 
contraſted by Modern Italy; it's Vallies, Mountains, Culture, Cities, People: 
the Difference appearing ſtrongeſt in the Capital City Rome; to Ver. 234 
The Ruins of the great Works of LIBERTY more magnificent than the, 
borrowed Pomp of OrPRESSION J; and from them revived Sculpture, Paint- 
ing, and Architecture; 70 Ver. 256. The old Romans apoſtrophized, with 
regard to the ſeveral melancholy Changes in Italy: Horacre, TuLLy, 
and V1RG11, with regard to their Tibur, Tuſculum, and Naples; 70 
Ver. 287. That once fineft and moſt ornamented Part of Italy, all along the 
Coaſt of Baia, Low changed; to Ver. 321. This Deſolation of Italy applied to 
Britain; to Ver. 344. Addreſs to the Goppess of LIBERTY, that ſhe 
would deduce, from the firſt Ages, her chief Eftabliſhments, the Deſcription of 
which conſtitute the Subject of the following Parts of this Poem. She afſents, 
and commands what fhe ſays to be ſung in Britain; whoſe Happineſs, ariſing 
from Freedom, and a limited Monarchy, ſhe marks; to Ver. 391. An imme- 
diate VIsloN attends, and paints her Words. Invocation. 
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The CONTENTS of PARI i 


IBERTY traced from the Paſtoral Ages, andthe firſt uniting of 

bour ing Families into Ciuil Government; to Ver. 45. The ſeveral H 
bliſhments of LIBERTY, in Ev, PERSIA, PRORNICIA, as 
frightly touch'd upon, down to her great Eſtabliſhment in Gre ECR to Ver. 91. 
Geographical-Deſcription of GREECE; t Ver. 113. SPARTA, and ATHENS, 
the two Principal States of” GREECE deſcribed; to Ver, 164. Influence. of 
LIBERTY over all the Grecian States ; with regard to their Government, 
ther Politendſs, their Virtues, their. Arts and. Seiendes. The aſt. Superiority 
it gave them, in point-of Force and Bravery, over the. Perſians, exemplified by 
the Action of Thermopylæ, the Battle of Marathon, and the Retreat of the 
Ten Thouſand. Is full Exertion, and moſt beautiful Effetts in Arn ENS; 
to Ver. 216. LiBeRTY the Source of free Phileſo by. The various Sebools, 
which took their Riſe from SOCRATES; to Ver, 257. E numeration of FEINE 
AR Ts: Eloquence, Poetry, Muſic, Sculpture, Painting, and Architecture; 
the Effects of LIBERTY in GREECE, and brought to their utmoſt Perfetfion 
there; to Ver. 381. Tranſition to the Modern State of GREECE ; 70 Ver. 
411. Why LiszRTY declined, and was. at laft intirely bot among the 
GREpEs: ; ts Ver. 472. Concluding Ne 
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EY H Us ſpoke the GoppEss of the fearleſs Eye; 


ef, . 
= 


And at her Voice, renew'd, the VISION roſe. 
- 01 IF) 
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Firſt, in the dawn of Time, with eaſtern Swains, 
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In Woods, and Tents, and Cottages, I liv d; 
While on from Plain to Plain they led their Flocks, 5 
In ſearch of clearer Spring, and freſher Field. 


Theſe, as encreaſing Families diſclos'd 


— — — 
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160% LIBERTY. 
The tender State, I taught an equal Sway. 


Few were Offences, Properties, and Laws. 


Beneath the rural Portal, Palm-o'erſpread, 


The Father- Senate met. There Juſtice dealt, 
Wi th Reaſon then and Equity the ſame, 

Free as the common Air, her prompt Decree ; 
Nor yet had ſtain'd her Sword with SubjeQ's Blood. 
The ſimpler Arts were all their ſimple Wants | 
Had urg d to light. But inſtant, theſe hgh 
Knothes Set of fonder Wants aroſe, 7 

And other Arts with them of finer Aim; 

Till, from refining Want to Want impell'd, 

The Mind by Thinking puſh'd her latent Powers, 
And Life began to glow, and Arts to ſhine. 

At firſt, on Brutes —_ the ruſtic War 


e 


10 


15 


20 


Launch'd 
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Taue d the rude Spear; ſwift, as he glard along, 
On the grim Lion, or the robber Wolf. 
For then young ſportive Life was void of Toil, 25 
Demanding Little, and with Little pleas'd. 
But when to Manhood f and endleſs Joys, 
Led on by equal Toils, the Boſom fir d; 
Lewd lazy Rapine broke primæval Peace, 
And hid in Caves, and idle Foreſts drear, 30 
From the lone Pilgrim, and the wandering Swain, 
Seiz d what he durſt not earn, Then Brother's Blood 
Firſt, horrid, ſmoak d on the polluted Skies. 
Awful in Juſtice, then the burning Youth, 


Led by their temper'd Sires, on lawleſs Men, 35 
The laſt worſt Monſters of the ſhaggy Wood, 


Turn'd the keen Arrow, and the ſharpen'd Spear, 
So Then 
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Then War grew glorious. Heroes then aroſe; t . 3 
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Who, ſcorning coward Self, for others liv'd, 
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Toil'd for their Eaſe, and for their Safety bled. 40 


Weſt with the living Day to GREECE I came: 


Farth ſmil'd beneath my Beam: the Maſe before 


Sonorous flew, that low till then in Woods 
i Had tun'd the Reed, and figh'd the Shepherd's pain 


1 | But now, to {ing heroic Deeds, ſhe ſwell'd To; 38 45 
6 | 5 A nobler N ote, and bad the Be burn. 

For Gazzcs my Sons of EcyyT I forſook; 
A boaſtful Race, that in the vain Abyſs 


Of fabling Ages low d to loſe their Source, 


And with their River trac'd it from the Skies. 50 
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i While there my Laws alone deſpotic reign d, 4 _ 
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And King, as well as People, proud obey d; 
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LIBERTY 13 
1 Gall them Science, Virtue, Wiſdom, Arts 
By Poets, Sages, Legiſlators ſought ; 
The School of poliſh'd Life, and Humankind, 1360 
But when myſterious Superſtition came, 
And, with * ++ Civil Sifer league d, involy'd 
In ſtudy' d Darkneſs the deſponding Mind; 
Then Tyrant Power the righteous Scourge unloos'd z 
For yiclded Reaſon. ſpeaks the Soul a Slave. 60 
Inſtead of uſeful Works, like Nature's great, 
Enormous cruel Wonders cru ſh d the Land; 
And round a Tyrants Tomb, - who none deſerv d, 
For one vile Carcaſs periſh'd endleſs Lives. 
Then the great + Dragon, couch'd amid his Floods, 65 
Swell'd his fierce Heart, and cry'd — . This Flood is mine, 1 
is I that bid it flow. — But, undeceiv'd, 


TT Civil Tyranny. The Pyramids. + The Tyrants of EY r. 


His Phrenzy ſoon the proud Blaſphemer felt; 


Felt that, without my fertilizing Power, e XU 
Suns loſt their Force, and Miles o'efflow'd in vain © © 70 


| Nought could retard me: nor the frugal State F 


Of riſing Pzxs14, ſober in Extreme, 


Beyond the pitch of Man, and thence revers'd = 


Into luxurious Waſte : nor yet the Ports 1 
* Of old Pn OENICIA; firſt for Letters fam'd, " 7's 5 
Ul That paint the Voice, and filent ſpeak to Sight, 


O'er various Lands, and thro? Hb dia Time. 
Firft too 3 for calling forth the Pack . | 1 
=__ 5 Of magic Numbers, whoſe immediate Light | s 
1 Darts Order thro' Collliilion. By fair Stars, 80 
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N Firſt tempted out into the lonely Deep. 4 
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1 To whom I firſt diſclos'd mechanic Arts; 
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The Winds to conquer, to ſubdue the Waves, 

With all the peaceful Power of ruling Trade. 

Earneſt of BRTTALN. Nor by theſe rents; 85 

Nor by the neighbouring Land, whoſe palmy Shore 

The filver Jordan laves ; where reign'd alone 

The Public Cult of ONE ETENNAL Minp, 

Who made and governs all. Before me lay 

The promis d Land OF ARTS, and urgd my Flight. 90 
Hlail Nature's utmoſt Boaſt | unrivald Gazeec! 

My faireſt Reign! where every Power benign 

Conſpird to blow the F lower of Humankind, 

And laviſh'd all that Genius can inſpire. 

Clear ſunny Climates, by the breezy Main, 00 

Ionian or Aigean, temper d kind, 


Light, airy Soils. A Country rich, and gay; 


61 anner 


We + 
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Broke into Hills with balmy Odours crown dz. 3 
And, bright with purple Harveſt, joyous Vales. 
Mountains, and Streams, where Verſe ſpontaneous flow'd j 100 


Whence deem'd by wondering Men the Seat of Gods, = 


And ſtill the Mountains and the Streams of Song. 4 
All that boon Nature could Iuxuriant pour : 


Of high Materials, and "My reſtleſs AzTs 


Wil Frame into finiſh'd Life. How many States, 105 


„ And cluſtering Towns, and Monuments of Fame, ; 
il And Scenes of glorious Deeds, in little Bounds ! 3 : 3 
* From the rough Tract of bending Mountains, beat ö g 
By Adrid's here, there by Agean Waves ; 

| N | To where the Deep-adorning Cyclade Iſles 110 
In ſhining Proſpect riſe, and on the Shore 

Hi Of fartheſt Crete reſounds the Hbian Main. 1 
ll | 1 OLE | Or | 3 


LIBERTY. 

O'er All two rival Cities rear'd the Brow, 
And ballanc'd All. Spread on Eurotas Bank, 
Amid a Circle of ſoft- riſing Hills, 

The patient an Ta One: the ſober, hard, 

And Man- ſubduing City; which no Shape 

Of Pain could conquer, or of Pleaſure charm. 

LycurGus there built, on the ſolid Baſe 

Of equal Life, fo well a temper'd State; 

Where mix'd each Government, in fuch juſt Poiſe; 

Each Power fo checking, and ſupporting, Each; 

That firm for Ages, and unmov'd, it ſtood, 

The Fort of Gzzz cz! without one giddy Hour, 

One Shock of Faction or of Party-Rage. = 

For, drain'd the Springs of Wealth, Corruption there 

"I wither'd to the Root. I hrice hay Land ! | 
; 
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Had 


18 LIBERTY. 
Had not neglected Art, with weedy Vice 
Confounded, ſunk. Butif Athenian Arts 
Lov'd not the Soil ; yet there the calm Abode 130 
Of Wiſdom, Virtue, Philoſophic Faſe, 
Of manly Senſe and Wit, in frugal Phraſe 
Contin'd, and prefs'd into Laconic Force. 
There too, by rooting thence ſtill tnhaous Self, 
The Publick and the Private grew the fame. = 135 
The Children of the nurſing Public All, 
And at it's Table fed, for That they toil'd, 
For That they liv'd intire, and even for That 
The tender Mother urg'd her Son to die. 

Of ſofter Genius, but not leſs intenſe I 40 


To ſeize the Palm of Empire, Ar uE xs ſtrove. 


Where with bright Marbles big, and future Pomp, 


* Aymettus 


LIBERTY 


* Hymettus ſpread, amid the ſcented Sky, 

His thymy Treaſures to the labouring Bee, 
And * Botanic hand the Stores of Health; 
Wrapt in a Soul- attenuating Clime, 

we + Iliſſus and Cephiſſus glow d 

This Hive of Science, ſhedding Sweets divine, 
Of active Arts, and animated Arms. 

There, paſſionate for Mz, an eaſy-mov d, 

A quick, refin'd, PF delicate, humane, 


Enlighten'd People reign d. Oft on the brink 


Of Ruin, hurry'd by the Charm of Speech, 

Inforcing haſty Counſel immature, 

Totter'd the raſh Democracy; unpois'd, 

And by the Rage devour'd, that ever tears 
C 2 


* A Mountain near 8 
T Two Rivers, betwixt which Athens was ſituated. 
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> LIBERTY. 
A Populace unequal ; Part too rich, 
And Part or fierce with Want or abject grown. 
SOLON at laſt, their mild Reſtorer, roſe : 
Allay'd the Tempeſt; to the Calm of Laws e 
Reduc d the ſettling Whole; and, with the Weight 
Which the * two Senates to the Public lent, 
As with an Anchor fix'd the driving State. 
Nor was my forming Care to Theſe confin d. 
For Emulation thro the Whole I pour d, 165 | 
Noble Contention} who ſhould' moſt excel 
In Government well-pois'd, adjuſted beft 
To Public Weal: in Countries cultur'd high: 
In ornamented Towns, where Order reigns, 
Free 
„ The Areopagus,. or Supreme Court of Judicature,. which $04. 0 reformed, 


and improved: and the Council of Fur Hundred, by him inſtituted. In this 


Council all Affairs of State were deliberated, before they came to. be. voted in the 
Aſſembly of the People. | | 


W 5 


LIBERTY. 

Free ſocial Life, and poliſh'd Manners fair : 

In Exerciſe, and Arms; Arms only drawn 

For enim GREEN 5 to quell the Perfian Pride: 
In moral Science, and in graceful Arts. 


Hence, as for Glory peacefully they ſtrove, 


The Prize grew greater, and the Prize of All. 


By Conteſt brighten'd, hence the radiant Youth | 
Pour'd every Beam ; by — Pride inflam'd, 
Felt every Ardor burn: their great Reward 

The verdant Wreathe, which founding Piſa gave. 


As Gods by conſcious future Times ador'd : 
In whom each Virtue wore a ſmiling Air, 
Fach Science ſhed o'er Life a friendly Light, 


Each Art was Nature. SpARTAN Valour hence, 


* Or Olympia, the City where the Olympic Games were celebrated. 
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170 


175 


Hence flouriſh d GREECE; and hence a Race of Men, 180 
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At the * fam'd Paſs, arm us an Iſthmus ſtood; 185 
And the whole Eaſtern Ocean, waving far 

As Eye could dart it's Beam, from GaERAHCE repelld: 
While in extended Battle, at the Field ' + -- 

Ot Marathon, my keen AT HENIANS drove 

Before their ardent Band an Hoſt of Slaves. 19e 
Hence thro' the Continent Ten Thouſand G an EKS 
Urg'd a Perot whoſe Glory not the Prime 

Of Victories can reach. Deſarts in vain We 
Oppos'd their Courſe ; and hoſtile Lands, unknown ; 
And deep rapacious Floods, dire-bank d with Death; 195 
And Mountains, in whoſe Jaws Deſtruction grin d; 
Hunger, and Toil; Armenian Snows, and Storms; 


And circling Myriads ftill of barbarous Foes. 


GREECE in their View, and Glory yet untouch'd, 


. | Their 
* The Straits of Thermopylæ. 


LIBERTY. 
Their ſteady Column pierc'd the ſcattering Herds, 
Which a whole Empire pour'd ; and held its way 
Triumphant, by the SAGE-EXALTED CHIEF 
Fir d and ſuſtain d. Oh Light and Force of Mind, 
Almoſt almighty in ſevere Extremes 
The Sea at laſt from Colchian Mountains ſeen, 
Kind-hearted Tranfport round their Captains thi 
The Soldier's fond Embrace ; ocrflow'd their Eyes 
With tender Floods, and loog'd the general Voice 
To Cries reſounding loud---The Sea! the Sea! 
In ATT1c Bounds hence Heroes, Sages, Wits, 
Shone thick as Stars, the Milky Way of GREECE! 
And tho gay Wit, and pleaſing Grace was theirs ; 
All the ſoft Modes of Elegance, and Eaſe; 


Yet was not Courage lek, the patient Touch 


* XENOPHON., 
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24 LIBERTY 

Of toiling Art and Diſqquifition del n lo” et af 
My Se1k1T pours a Vigour thro' the Soul, tl bg 

Th' unfetter d Thought with Energy inſpires, - er 8 r 


eineni in Arts, in the bright Field 

Of nobler Science, as in that of Arms. 

ATHENIANS thus not leſs intrepid burſt 220 
The Bonds of Brant Darkneſs, than they ſpurn'd: 

The Perſian Chains: while thro' the City, full 

Of mirthful Quarrel and of witty War, 

Inceſſant nich Taſte refining T aſte, 

And friendly free Diſcuſſion, calling forth 225 
From the fair Jewel TxUr Ei it's latent Ray. es 


.O'er All ſhone out the great ATHENIAN SAGE, 
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And Father of Philofophy: the Sun, 
From whoſe white Blaze emerg d each various Sect 


Took 
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LIBERTY: 


Took various Teints, but with diminiſh'd Beam. 


Tutor of ArHENSI he, in every Street, 
Dealt priceleſs Treaſure : Goodneſs his Delight, 
Wiſdom his Wealth, and Glory his Reward. 


Deep thro' the human Heart, with playful Art, 


His ſimple Queſtion ſtole ; as into Truth 


And ſerious Deeds, He ſmil'd the laughing Race; 
Tau ght moral happy Life, whate'er can bleſs, 

Or grace Mankind ; and what He taught He was. 
Tho high compounded, plain, his Doctrine broke 
In different Scyo001s. The bold Poetic Phraſe 

Of figur d Pra ro; XEN O HO s pure Strain, 


Like the clear Brook that ſteals along the Vale; 


Diſſecting Truth, the 8STAGYRITE“'Ss keen Eye; 


Th' exalted 8 TO Pride; the Cynic Sneer; 


D 


240 


The 
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The ſlow-conſenting Ac ADbBMHIe Doubt; 1246 


= 
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And, joining Blik to Virtue, the glad Eaſe 
Of Ericurv 1 ſeldom underſtood. 


They, ever-candid, Reaſon ſtill oppos d 

To Reaſon; and, fince Virtue was their Aim, 

Each by ſure Practice try'd to prove his Way 250 1 
The beſt. Then ſtood - untouch'd the ſolid Baſe f 


Of Liberty, the Liberty of Mind. | 


For Syſtems yet, and Soul-enflaving Creeds, 
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Slept with the Monſters of ſucceeding Times, | ! 
From prieſtly Darkneſs ſprung th enlightening Arts 255 | 
Of Fire, and Sword, and Rage, and horrid Names. 
O GREECE] thou ſapient Nurſe of FI NEN at... ; b 
Which to bright Science blooming Fancy bore, _ | j 
Be this thy Praiſe, that Thou, and Thou alone, 


LIBERTY. 

In Theſe haſt led the Way, in Theſe cxcell'd, 

Crown'd with the Laurel af aſſenting Time. 
In thy full Language, ſpeaking mighty Things ; 

Like a clear Trivent cloſe, or elſe diffus d 

A broad majeſtic dem, and rowling on 

Theo all the winding Harmony of Sound: 

In it the Power of Res QUENCE, at age, 

Breath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic Soul ; 

Still'd by degrees the Democratic Storm, 

Or bad it threatning riſe; and Tyrants ſhook, 

Fluſh'd at the Head of their victorious Troops. 

In it the Mus, her Fury never quench'd, 

Buy mean unyielding Phraſe, or jarring Sound, 

Her unconfin'd Divinity diſplay'd ; 

And, ſtill harmonious,  form'd it to her Will: 
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28 LIBERTY. 
Or ſoft depreſs d it to the Shepherd's Moan, 
Or mid it ſwelling to the Tongue of Gods. 


Heroic Song was thine; the FounTAIN-BarD, 


Whence each Poetic Stream derives it's Courſe. 


Thine the dread Moral Scene, thy chief Delight ! 


Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her Voice, 280 
When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt; the fervent Heart ; 
Or plain'd, or ſtorm'd ; and in th impaſſion d Man, f 
Concealing Art with Art, the Poet ſunk. 3 
T his potent School of Manners, but when left 
Jo looſe Neglect a Land- corrupting Plague, 285 
Was not unworthy deem'd of Public Care, 


And boundleſs Coft, by Thee; whoſe every Son, 1 
Even laſt Mechanic, the true Taſte poſſeſs d | 
Of what had Flavour to the nouriſh'd Soul. 

The 


* Hou E R. 
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The ſweet Inforcer of the Poet's Strain, 290 


Thine was the meaning Music of the Heart. 

Not the vain Trill, that, void of Paſſion, runs 

In giddy Mazes, tickling idle Ears; 

But that deep-ſearching Voice, and artful Hand, 

To which reſpondent ſhakes the vary'd Soul. 295 
Thy fair Ideas, thy delightful Forms, 


By Love imagin'd, and the Graces touch'd, 


The Vanity of Nature! ScuryTurs ſeiz d, 
And bad Them ever ſmile in Parian Stone, 


Selecting Beauty's Choice, and That again 300 


Exalting, blending in a perfect Whole, 
Thy Work men left even Nature's Self behind. 
From Thoſe far different, whoſe prolific Hand 


Peoples a Nation; They for Years on Years, 
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By the cool Touches of judicious Toil, 
Their rapid Genius curbing,” pour d it all 
Thro' the live Features of one betäthitg Stone. 
There, beaming full, it ſhone; expreſſing Gods: 
Jove's awful Brow, Apolls's Air divine, 
The fierce atrocious Frown of finew'd Mars, 3 316 
Or the ſly Graces of the Cyprian Queen. 
Minutely perfect all! Each Dimple funk, ©. 
And every Muſcle ſwell'd, as Nature taught. | 
In Treſſes, braided gay, the Marble 5 05 
Flow'd in looſe Robes, or thin tranſparent Veil 375 
Sprung into Motion; ſoften d into Fleſh j 
With Paſſion fir d; or ſubtiliz d to Soul. 

Nor leſs thy PE NI with creative Touch, 
Shed mimic Life, when all thy brighteſt Dames, 

Ws Aſſembled : 
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Aſſembled, ZEUXIS in his HELEN mix d. 326 | 
And when Ar ER who peculiar knew 
To give a Grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, 
The Soul of Beauty! call'd the Queen of Love, 
Freſh from the Billows, bluſhing orient Charms. 
Even ſuch Enchantment then thy Pencil pour d, 3235 
That cruel- thoughted War th impatient Torch 
Daſh d to the Ground and, WEIR than deſtroy 
The * Patriot Picture, let the City ſcape. 
Firſt elder Sculpture taught her S;fer Art 
Correct Deſign; where great Ideas ſhone... 330 
And in the ſecret Trace Expreſſion ſpoke: 
Taught her the graceful Attitude 3. the Turn, 
And 


When DzmEeTRrevs beſieged Rhodes, and could have redueed the City, by, 
fetting Fire to that Quarter of it, where ſtood the Houſe of the celebrated PR o- 
TOGENES 3 he choſe rather to raiſe the Siege, than hazard the burning of a famous 
Picture called Jasy Lvus, the Mafter-piece of that Painter. 


32 LIBERTY. 
And beauteous Airs of Head; the native Act, 
Or bold, or eaſy; and, caſt free behind, 


The ſwelling Mantle's well-adjuſted Flow. 335 


Then the bright M#/e, their eldeſt Siſter, came; 


And bad Her follow where She led the Way : 3 N 
Bad Earth, and Sea, and Air, in Colours riſe; ; 
And copious Action on the Canvas glow : 


Gave her gay Fable ; ſpread Invention's Store ; 340 4 


Inlarg'd her View ; taught Compoſition high, 


And juſt Arrangement, circling round one Point, 


That ſtarts to Sight, binds and commands the Whole. | I 
Caught from the heavenly Muſe a nobler Aim, | 3 


And ſcorning the ſoft Trade of meer Delight, 345 


O'er all thy Temples, Porticos, and Schools, 


Heroic Deeds She trac'd, and warm difplay'd 
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EIBERTY 
Each Moral Beauty to the raviſh'd Eye. 
There, as th' imagin d Preſence of the God 
Arrous'd the Mind, or vacant Hours induc'd 
Calm Contemplation, or aſſembl'd Youth 
Burn'd in ambitious Circle round the Sage, 
The living Leſſon ſtole into the Heart, 
With more prevailing Force than dwells in Words, 
To Public Virtue thus the /3i/ing Arts 
Unblemiſh'd, Handmaids ſerv'd ; the Graces they 
To dreſs this faireſt Venus. Thus rever'd, 
And plac'd beyond the Reach of ſordid Care, 
The high Awarders of immortal Fame, 
Alone for Glory thy great Maſters ſtrove; 
Courted by Kings, and by contending States 
Aſſum' d the boaſted Honour of their Birth. 
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23 LIBERTY 


In Aneurracroni too thy Rank ſupreme !_ 
That Art where moſt magnificent appears Wi 
The little Builder Man; by Thee refin'd, 
And, ſmiling high, to full Perfection brought. 
Such thy ſure Rules, that Goths of every Age, 


Who ſcorn'd their Aid, have only loaded Earth - 
With labour'd heavy Monuments of Shame. 


Not thoſe gay Domes that o'er thy {| plendid Shore 


Shot, all Proportion, up. Firſt unadorn'd, | 
And nobly plain, the manly Doric roſe ; 

Th' Tonic then, with decent Matron Grace, 

Her airy Pillar heav'd ; luxuriant laſt, 

The rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton Wreathe. 


The whole ſo meaſur'd true, ſo leſſen d off 
By fine Proportion, that the Marble Pile, _ 


379 


375 


Form'd 


LIBERTY. 35 


Form d to repel the ſtill or ſtormy Waſte 

| Of rolling Ages, light as Fabricks look'd 

That from the magic Wand aerial riſe. | 380 
Theſe were the Wonders that illumin'd GREECE, 

From End to End.--- Here interaupting warm, 

Where are they now? (I cry'd) fay, Goppess, where? 

And what the Land thy Darling thus of old? 

Sunk] ſhe reſum'd, deep in the Kindred Gloom 3385 

Of Suder firion, and of Slavery funk! 

No Glory now can touch their Hearts, benumb'd 

By looſe dejefted Sloth, and fervile Fear; 

No Science pierce the Darkneſs of their Minds; 

No nobler Art the quick ambitious Soul | 390 

of Imitation in their Breaſt awake. 

"I to ſupply the needful Arts of Life, 

E 2 


36 EIBERTX 
Mechanic Toil denies the hopeleſs Hand. 


Scarce any Trace remaining, Veſtige grey, 
Or nodding Column on the deſart Shore, 

To point where Corinth; or where Athens ſtood. 
A faithleſs Land of Violence, and Death! 


Where Commerce parlies, dubious, on the W "oy 


And his wild Impulſe curious Search reſtrains, 
Afraid to truſt th' inhoſpitable Clime. 
Neglected Nature fails; in ſordid Want 


Sunk, wy debas'd, their Beauty: beams no more. 


The Sun himſelf ſeems angry to regard, 

Of Light unworthy, the degenerate Race ; 

And fires them oft with peſtilential Rays : 
While Earth, blue Poiſon ſteaming on the Skies, 


Indignant, ſhakes them from her troubled Sides. 
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But as from Man to Man, Fate's firſt Decree, 

W Death the Tide of Riches rolls, 

So States muſt die and LIBERTY go round. 410 
Fierce was the Stand, e'er Virtue, Valour, Arts, 

And the Soul fir d by Ms (that often, ſtung 

With Thoughts of better Times and old Renown, 

From Hydra-Tyrants try'd to clear the Land) 

Lay quite extinct in Gxx RO, their Works effac d, 415 

And groſs o er all unfeeling Bondage ſpread. 

Sooner I mov'd my auok-rctufiant Flight, 

Pois'd on the doubtful Wing : when Gzzzce with Gree 0 E 

Embroil'd in foul Contention, ou ght no more 

For common Glory, and for common Weal: 420 

But falſe to Freedom, ſought to quell the Free ö 


Broke the firm Band of Peace, and ſacred Love, 
1 15 TO That 


38 _ LIBERTY. 
That lent the Whole irrefragable Force; 

And, as around the partial Trophy bluſh'd, 
Prepar'd the way for total Overthrow. eee 


Then to the Perſian Power, whoſe Pride they ſeorn d, 


When Xerxes pour'd his Millions o'er the Land, 
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1 Sparta, by turns, and Athens vilely ſue d; 


Sue'd to be venal Parricides. to ſpill 
| Their Country's braveſt Blood, and on themſelves 430 
To turn their matchleſs mercenary Arms. 


Peaceful in Saſa, then, fat the * Great King; 


And by the trick of Treaties, the ſtill Waſte 

ö Of lly Corruption, and Barbaric Gold, 
N Effected what his Steel could ne er perform. 435 5 
| Profuſe he gave them the luxurious Draught, 

| . Inflaming all the Land : unballanc'd wide 


| 8 Their 
* So the Kings of Per/ia were call'd by the Creeks. : 


LIBERTY. 
Their tottering States; their wild Aſſemblies rul'd, 
As the Winds ir at every Blaſt the Seas : 
And by their liſted Orators, whoſe Breath : | 440 
Still with a factious Storm infeſted GREECE, 
Rous'd them to Civil War, or daſh'd them down 


To ſordid Peace Peace | that, when Sharta ſhook 


Aftoniſh'd Ax TAXERxXES on his Throne; 

Gave up, fair-ſpread o'er Afias ſunny Shore, 445 

Their kindred Cities to perpetual Chains. 

What could fo baſe, fo infamous a Thought 

In Spartan Hearts inſpire ? Jealous, they ſaw 

Refpiring + Arhens rear * her Walls; 

And the pale Fury fir d them, alas 450 
To 


The Peace made by ANTALC1DAS, the Lacedemonian Admiral, with the 
Perſians , by which the Lacedemonians abandon'd all the Greets eſtabliſh'd in the 


leſſer A/ia to the Dominion of the King of Perſia. | 
+ Athens had been diſmantled by the Lacedemonians, at the end of the firſt 


Peloponneſian War, and was at this Time reſtored by Conon to it's former Splendor. 
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40 LIBERTY. 


To cruſh this rival City to the Duſt. 


For now no more tlie noble ſocial Soul 
Of E1zearty my Fumiliet combin'd dogs 
But by ſhort Views, and ſelfiſh Paſſions, broke, 


Dire as when Friends are rankled into Foes, 


They mix d ſevere, and wage d Eternal War: 25 
Nor felt they, furious, their exhauſted Force 3 
Nor, with falſe Glory, Diſcord, Madneſs blind, 


Saw how the blackening Storm from Thratia came. 


Long Years roll'd an, by many a Battle ſtain d, 
The Bluſh and Boaft of Fame !] where Courage, Art, 
And military Glory ſhone ſupreme: 


But let deteſting Ages, from the Scene 


Of GREECE ſelf. mangled, turn the ſickening Eye. 


At laſt, when bleeding from a thouſand Wounds, 


_ * The Peloponneſian War. 
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LIBERTY. 41 
She felt her Spirits fail; and in the Duſt 
Her lateſt Heroes, Nicias, CoN oN, lay, 
AGctsILAaus, and the * Tarzan FRIENDS: 
The Macedonian Vultur mark'd his Time, 
By the dire Scent of Cheronæa lur d, 470 
And, fierce-deſcending, ſeiz d his hapleſs Prey. 

Thus tame ſubmitted to the Victor Yoke 
GR BECE, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold; 
For every Grace, and Muſe, and Science born ; 
With Arts of War, of Government elate ; 475 
To Brants dreadful, dreadful to the Beſt; 
Whom I Ms 12 could ſcarcely rule: and thus 
The Perfian Fetters, that inthrall'd the Mind, 
Were turn'd to formal and apparent Chains. . 
: 4 = wh 


4 
* 


* Piet e and EPAMINONDAS. 


Py Battle of Cberonæa, in which PHIL I of EST CIOS defeated the 
Greeks, © 
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Unleſs CorruPTION firſt deject the Pride, 480 


And guardian Vigour of the free- born Soul, 
All crude Attempts of Violence are vain; 
For firm within, and while at Heart untouch'd, 

Ne'er yet by Force was Freedom overcome. 

But ſoon as InvzrENDANCE ſtoops the Head, 485 
To Vice enſlav'd, and /; ice created Janis; 
Then to ſome foul corrupting Hand, whoſe Waſte 
Theſe heighten'd Wants with fatal Bounty "OY 
From Man to Man the flackening Ruin runs, 


Till the whole State unnerv'd in SLavery ſinks, 490 
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The CONTENTS of PAR v III. 


S this Part contains a Deſcription of the Eflabliſhment of LIBRRTy 
in Rome, it begins with a V. ren of” the Grecian” Colonies fettled in the 


n Parts of Italy, which with Sicily confituted the Gitat Greece of 


the Antients. With theſe Colontes the Spirit of LiBerRTyY, and of Republics, 
ſpreads over Italy; to Ver. 32. Tranſition to PYTHAGORAS and his Philo- 
ſophy, which he taught thro theſe free States and Cities; to Ver. 71. Amidſt 


the many ſmall Republics in Italy, Rome the deſtined Seat of LiBERTY. 


Her Eftabliſhment there dated from the Expulſion of the Tarquins. How dif- 
tering from That in GREECE ; to Ver. 88. Reference to @ View of the Ro- 
Man REPUBLIC given in the Firſt Part of this Poem: t mark it's Riſe 
and Fall the peculiar Purport of This. During it's firft Ages, the greateſt 
Force of LIBERTY, and Virtue, exerted; to Ver. 103. The Source whence 
derived the Heroic Virtues of the Romans. © Enumeration of theſe Virtues, 
Thence their Security at Home; their Glory, Succeſs, and Empire, Abroad; 
to Ver. 226. Bound of the Roman Empire geographically deſcribed; to Ver, 
257. The States of GREECE reftared to LIBERTY, by TiTus QuinTvus 
FLAMINIUs, the higheſt Inſtance of Public Generefity and Beneficence; to Ver. 
328. The Loſs of LIBERTY in Roms. T's Cauſes, Progreſs, and Com- 


 pletion in the Death of BRUTUs; ts Ver, 485, Rome under the Emperors ; 


to Ver. 513. From Ron the GoDpEss of LIBERTY goes among the NoR- 
THERN NATIONS; ohere, by infuſing into them ber Spirit and general 
Principles, SHE lays the Ground-work of her future Eftabliſhments ; ſends them 
in Vengeance on the Roman Empire, now totally enſlaved; and then, with 
Arts and Sciences in her Train, quits Earth during the dark Ages; to Ver, 
550. The Celeſtial Regions, to which LIBERTY retired, not proper, to be 
opened to the View of Mortals. 
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That painted ſtill whate er the Gopp Dsds ſung, 
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a Then I, impatient.—“ From extinguiſh'd GREEC 8 
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« To what new Region ſtream'd the Human Day? 


She ſoftly ſighing, as when Zephir leaves, | 5 
Reſign d to Boreas, the declining Year, 
8 e 


Wb LIBERTY 


Reſum'd.—Indignant, theſe * laſt Scenes I fled;;. 
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And long eer then, Leucadia's cloudy Clift, 
And the Ceraunian Hills behind me thrown, 
All Larruu ſtood arrous d. Ages before, 1 | 
Great Mother of Republicks! Gzzzcz had pour d, N 
Swarm after Swarm, her ardent Youth around. 


On Aja, Afric, Sicily, they ſtoop d, 


But chief on fair HesPerra's winding Shore; 


Where, from + Lacinium to Etrurian Vales, To 


They roll'd encreaſing Colonies along, 


And lent Materials for my Rowan REIGN. 

With them ny Spirit ſpread ; and numerous States, 

And Cities roſe, on Grecian Models form'd ; 

As it's Parental Policy, and Arts, = a 


Each had imbib'd. Beſides, to Each aſlign'd 


The laſt Struggles of Liberty in GREBCE. 
T A Promontory in Calabria, 
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A Guardian Genius, oer the Publick Weal, 


Kept an uncloſing Eye; try'd to ſuſtain, 


Or more ſublime the Soul infus'd by Ms : 


And ſtrong the Battle roſe, with various Wave, 25 


Againſt the Tyrant Demons of the Land. 


Thus they their little Wars and Triumphs knew; 
Their Flows of F ortune, and receding Times, 


But almoſt all below the proud Regard 


Of Story vow'd to Rome, on Deeds intent 30 
That Truth beyond the Flight of Fable bore. 
Not ſo the Samian 840 k - to him belongs 
The brighteſt Witneſs of recording Fame. 
For theſe free States his native Iſle forſook, 
And a vain Tyrant's tranſitory Smule, 35 


He ſought Crotong's pure ſalubrious Air, 
B 2 | And 


*PYTHAGORA 5s. | 
Samos, over which then reigned the Tyrant PoLYCRATES 
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And thro Great Greece his gentle Wiſdom taught; 
Wiſdom that calm d for + liſtening Years the Mind, 
Nor ever heard amid the Storm of Zeal. 


His mental Eye firſt launch'd into the Deeps 40 
Ot boundleſs Ether; where unnumber'd Orbs, 

Myriads on Myriads, thro' the pathleſs Sky 

Unerring roll, and wind their ſteady Way. 

There he the full conſenting Choir beheld. ; — i 


There firſt diſcern'd the ſecret Band of Love, 1 45 


The kind Attraction, that to central Suns 


Binds circling Earths, and World with World unites.. 


| 
0 Inſtructed thence, he great Ideas form'd 


Of the whole- moving, all-informing Go p, 
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* The Sithern Parts of Haly, and Sicily, ſo called becauſe of the Grecian 


Colonies there ſettled. 
+ His Scholars were enjoined Silence for five Years, 


EFSDERER - 1.3 
Light, Life, and Love, and ever-active Power: 
Whom nought can image, and who beſt approves 


The filent Worſhip of the moral Heart, 


That joys in bounteous Heaven, and ſpreads the Joy. 

Nor ſeorn'd the ſoaring Sage to ſtoop to Life, 56 
And bound his Reaſon to the Sphere of Man. 
He gave the four yet * reigning Virtues name; 


Inſpir d the Study of the finer Arts, 


That civilize Mankind, and Laws devis'd 


Where with enlighten'd Juſtice Mercy mix'd, 60 


He even, into his tender Syſtem, took 


Whatever ſhares the Brotherhood of. Lite : 
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He taught that Life's indiſſoluble Flame, 
From Brute to. Man, and Man to Brute again, 


For ever ſhifting, runs th' Eternal round ; 6s 
Thence 


* The four Cardinal Virtues, 


ts F 

Thence try d againſt the blood - polluted Meal, : 

And Limbs yet quivering with "A kindred Soul, 

To turn the human Heart. Delightful Truth ! 

Had he beheld the living Chain aſcend, 

And not a circling Form but ing whole. 70 
Amid theſe ſmall Republicks one aroſe, 

On yellow 7yher's Bank, almighty ROME, 

Fated for Mz. A nobler Spirit warm'd 

Her Sons; and, rous d by Tyrants, nobler ſtill 

It burn'd in BzvTus; the proud Tarquins chas'd, 75 


With all their Crimes; bad radiant ras riſe, 


And the long Honours of the Con/ul-Line. 1 
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Here from the fairer, not the greater, Plan 
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Of Gar ECE I vary'd; whoſe unmixing States, 
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By the keen Soul of Emulation pierc' d, 80 
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Eong wage'd alone the bloodleſs War of Arts, 
And their beſt Empire gain d. But to diffuſe 
O'er Men an Empire was my Purpoſe now: 
To let my martial Majeſty abroad; 
Into the Vorter of one State to draw 85 
The whole mix d F orce, and Liberty, on Earth; 
To conquer T yrants, and ſet Nations free. 

Already have I.given, with flying Touch, 
A broken View of this my ampleſt 3 
Now, while its firſt, laſt, Periods you ſurvey, 90 
Mark how it lab 'ring roſe, and rapid fell. 
When Rows in Noon-tide Empire graſpd the World, 
And, ſoon as her reſiſtleſs Legions ſhone, 


The Nations ſtoop'd around ; tho' then appear'd 


Her Grandeur moſt, yet in her Dawn of Power, 95 


16 LIBE NN 
By many a jealous equal People preſs d, 

Then was 0 Toil, the mighty Struggle then; 

Then for each Roman I an Hero told; 

And every paſſing Sun, and Latian Scene, 

Sa patriot Virtues then, and awful Deeds, I 00 
That or ſurpaſs the Faith of modern Times, 

Or, if believ d, with facred Horror ſtrike. 

For then, to prove my moſt exalted Power, 

I to the Point of full Perfection puſh'd, 

To Fondneſs, and enthuſiaſtic Zeal, | 
The great the reigning Paſſion of the Free. 

That Godlike Paſſion ! which, the bounds of Se 

Divinely burſting, the whole Public takes 

Into the Heart, enlarg'd, and burning high 

With the mix d Ardor of unnumber'd Setves ; IIO 
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LIBERTY. 17 


Of all who ſaſe beneath the Yared Laws 


Of the ſame parent State, fraternal, live. 
From this kind Sun of Moral Mature flow d 
Virtues, that ſhine the Light of Humankind, 


And, ray'd thro' Story, warm remoteſt Time. = 5 


Theſe Yiriues too, reflected to their Source, 
Encreas'd it's Flame. The ſocial Charm went round, 
The fair Idea, more attractive ſtill, 


As more by Virtue. mark d; till Romans, all 


One Band of Friends, unconquerable grew, 120 


Hence, when their Country rais d her plaintive Voice, 
The Voice of pleading Nature was not heard; 
And in their Hearts the Father throb'd no more: 


Stern to themſelves, but gentle to the Whole. 


Hence ſyeeten d Pain, the Luxury of Toil; 125 


G Patience 
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as DAA 
Patience, that baffle d Fortune's utmoſt Rage; 
High-minded Hope, which at the loweſt Ebb, 
When Brennus conquer'd, and when Cannæ bled, 
The braveſt Impulſe felt, and ſcorn'd Deſpair. 

Hence Moderation a new Conqueſt gain'd ; 
As on the vanquiſh'd, like deſcending Heaven, 
Their dewy Mercy drop'd, their Bounty beam'd, 
And by the labouring Hand were Crowns beſtow d. 
Fruitful of Men, hence hard laborious Life, 

Which no Fatigue can quell, no Seaſon pierce. 

Hence, Id DEYEN DANCE, with his Little pleas d 
Wee and Self ſufficient, like a God; 


In whom Cox RUFTION could not lodge one Charm, 


While he his hoxeft Roots to Gold preferr d; 
While truly rich, and by his Sabine Field, 
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The Man maintain'd, the Romin's Splendor all 

Was in the Public Wealth and Glory plac'd : 

Or ready, a rough Swain, to guide the Plough ; 

Or elſe, the Purple o'er his Shoulder thrown, 

In long Majeſtic flow, to rule the State, 145 
With Wiſdom's pureſt Eye 3 Or, clad in Steel, 

To drive the ſteady Battle on the Foe. 

Hence every Paſſion, even the proudeſt, ſtoop'd, 

To Common-Good : CaniLlLius thy Revenge ; 

Thy Glory, Faz1vs. All ſubmiſſive hence, | 150 
Conſuls, Dictators, ſtill reſign d their Rule; 
The very Moment that the Laws . 

Tho Conqueſt o'er hats clap'd her Eagle-wings, 

Her Laurels wreath'd, and yoke d her ſnowy Steeds 


To the triumphal Car: ſoon as expir d 1 n 
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20 LIBERTY. 


The lateſt Hour of way; taught to ſubmit. 


(A harder Leſſon That than to command) | 
Into the Private Roman fank: the Chieft . | 
It 3 was ſerv d, and Glorious, carcleſs the 
Bom. Their Country's Pame they deem'dtheir ownz 
And above Envy, in à RivaPs Train, 

Sung the loud Tos by themſelves deſerv'd. 


Hence matchleſs Courage: On Cremera's Bank, 


Hence fell the Faz11; hence the Dzcir dyd; MALE 


And CuxzrTivs plung d into the n Gulph. 
Hence Rz6vLvs'the wavering Fathers firm'd, 
By dreadful Counſel never given before; 
For o Honour ſue'd; and his own Doom. 
Hence he fu Rain'd to dare a Death pep d | 

By Punic Rage. On Earth his manly Look 4043704 
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EIBERTY, ar 
Relentleſs fix d, he from a. laſt Embrace; 
By Chains polluted, put his Wife aſide, , 
His little Children climbing for a Kiſs; 
Then dumb thro Rows of - weeping wondering Friends, 


A ne illuſtrious Exile | preſ&d/along. 17 5 


Nor leſs impatient did he pierce the Crowds. 


From long litigious Seits, he glad forſook. | 
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To breathe Yenafrian, or Tarenting Air. 180 


; Need I theſe high Particulars recount? 
; The meaneſt Boſom felt a Thirſt for Fame; 

Flight their worſt Death, and Shame their only Fear. 
Life had no Charms, nov any Temar Fate, 


When Roms and. Glory call d. But, in one View, 185 
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22 LIBERTY. 
; | n 5 . bn ho dd ' 
Mark the rare Boaſt of theſe unequabd Times.” bee 
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Ages revolv'd unſully'd by a ennie: ½ eule ena va 
Aﬀftrea reign'd, and ſcarcely needed Laws; i notblicdlo l al 
To bind a Race elated with thè Pride 
Of Virtue, and diſdaining to deſcengdg 1090 
To Meanneſs, mutual Vielence, and Wrongs, © 1 5 
While War around them rag'd, in happy Non eid 3 
All peaceful ſmil'd, all fave the Suid: Clouds): Toll 

That often hang on Freedom's jealous Bro; 
And fair unblemiſh'd Centuries elaps d. 195 
When not a Roman bled but in the F ield. | 5 + I bog 


Still between MVoble and Plebeian tolt, oo ee T 


As flow'd the Wave of fluctuating Power, 


By that kept firm, and with triumphant Pro - 
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Rode out the Storms. Oſt tho the Native Feuds, 


That from the firſt their Conſtitution ſhook, 


(A latent Ruin, growing as it grew) 

Stood on the threatening Point of Civil War 
Ready to ruſh: yet could the lenient Voice 
Of Wiſdom, ſoothing the tumultuous Soul, 


Theſe Sons of Virtue calm. Their generous Hearts, 
Unpetrify'd by 8: ſo naked lay 

And ſenſible to Truth, that o'er the Rage 

Of giddy F N by Oppreſhon ſwell'd, 

Prevail'd a {imple Fable, and at once 

To Peace recover d the divided State. 

But if their often-cheated Hopes retus'd / 


The ſoothing Touch; till, in the Love of, Rome, 


The dread Dictatos- found a ſure Reſource. | 


205 


215 


Was 


2 LIBERTY. 
Was ſhe aflaulted? was her Glory flain'd? 
One common Quarrel HA BW! of , 


Foes in the Forum in the (Field were Friends 

By ſocial Danger bound; each fond for each, | — 

And for their deareſt Coutitty all, 46 de. 2220 
Thus up the Hill of Empire flow they toibd: 

Till the bold Summit gain d, the thoufand States 

Of proud ITALIA blended into One; 


Then o'er the Nations they reſiſtleſs ruſn d, 1 


A 


And touch'd the Limits of the failing World. 
Let F ancy's Eye the diftant Lines unite. 
See That which borders wild the Weſtern Main, 
Where Storms at large reſound, and Tides immenſe: 
From Caledonia's dim Carutean | Coaſt, 1 
And moiſt Hibernia; to where iu, lodgd © 2236 
2 ol 


ETBERTY. 


Amid the reſtleſs Clouds and leaning Heaven, 
Hangs oer the Deep that borrows thence it's Name. 


Mark That oppos d, where firſt the ſpringing Morn 
Her Roſes ſheds, and ſhakes around her Dews : 
From the dire Defarts by the Caſpian lav d, 235 
To where the Tygris and Eupbrates, join d, 
Impetuous tear the Babylonian Plain; 

And bleſt Arabia aromatic breathes. 

Gee That dividing far the watey-Nonh, 

Patent of Ploods! from the majeftic Rhine, 240 
Drunk by Bataviam Meads, to where, ſeven · mouth d, 

In Euxine Waves the flaſhing: Danube roars; 

To where the frozen Tauais ſcarcely ſtirs 

The deaf Meotic Pool, or the long -Rha, 

In the black + Scyrhiarr Sea his Torrent throws, 245 
Do Lo Laſts 


* Theantient Name of the Volga. 
+ The Caſpian Sea. 


6 © LIBERTY 
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Laſt, That beneath the burning Zone behold. - * «þ 
See where it runs, from the deep-loaded Plains 

Of Mauritania to the Lybian Sands, 

Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid Waſte 
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A verdant Iſle, with Shade and Fountain freſn; 250 > 


And farther to the full Egyptian Shore, 


To where the Wile from Ethiopian Clouds, 


His never-drain'd ethereal Urn, deſcends. 


W 
F 


In this vaſt Space what various Tongues, and States! 
What bounding Rocks, and Mountains, Floods, and Scas! 255, | 
What Purple Tyrants quell'd, and N ations free d 

O' er GREECE deſcended chief, with ſtealth divine, 


The Roman Bounty in a Flood of Day : 


As at her I/thmian Games, a fading Pomp! - 


Her full-afſembled Youth innumerous fyarmd. 260 


On 


"> 
4 


LIBERTY. 
On a Tribunal raisd FLAMINTUsS fat; 
A Victor he, from the deep Phalanx pierc'd 
Of iron-coated Macedon, and back 
The Grecian * Tyrant to his Bounds repell'd. 
In the high thoughtleſs Gaiety of Game, 
While Sport alone their unambitious Hearts 
Poſſeſsd; the ſudden Trumpet, ſounding hoarſe, 


Bad Silence o'er the bright Aſſembly reign. 


Then thus a Herald.--- To the States of Gx RRCE 


« The Rowan PEOPLE, unconfin'd, reſtore 
« Their Countries, Cities, Liberties, and Laws; 


« Taxes remit, and Garriſons withdraw.” 


The Crowd aſtoniſh'd half, and half inform'd, 
Star d dubious round; ſome queſtion'd, ſome exclaim'd, 


| (Like one who dreaming, between Hope and Fear, 


| D 2 
The King of Macedonia. | 
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28 LIBERTY. 

Is loſt in anxious Joy) 'be that again, —© © 

Be that again procliim'd, diſtinct, andloud. ' 1 / / 
; | Loud, and diſtinQ, it was again proclaim d; 

4 And ftill as Midnight in the Rural Shade, 
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When the Gale ſlumbers, they the Words devour d. 280 


A while ſevere Amazement held them mute. | 
i | | Then, burſting broad, the boundleſs Shout to Heaven 


From many a thouſand Heart extatie ſprung. 
On every hand rebehow d to their Joy | 
The ſwelling Sea, thie Rocks, ane vocal Hills : 285 


Thro all her Furrets ftately ' Corinth ſhook ; 


And, from the Void abe of 
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The flitting Bird fell bteathleſs to the ground. 
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What piercing Blifs! how Keen a Senft of Fam, © 


Did then, Fr Auf, teach thy intoſt Soul? 290 


10k * The 1ihmian Games were celebrated at Corinth. | : 
10 | | 
v 0 


14 
#4; 
1 


wail 
in 
14:1 
[ 
iq 


FR 
LIBERTY. 29 
And with what deep-felt Glory didſt thou then 
1 the Fondneſs of tranſported Gx 
Mix d in a Tempeſt of ſuperior Joy, 
They left the Sports; like Bacchanals they flew, 


24 


Each other ſtraining in a ſtrict Embrace, 295 
Nor ſtrain d a Slave; and loud Acclaims till Night 

Round the Proconſul's Tent repeated rung. 

Then, crown'd with Garlands, came the feftive Hours; 

And Mufic, ſparkling Wine, and Converſe warm, 


Their Raptures wak d a- new. — . Ye Gods! they cry'd, 300 
« Ye guardian Gods ef Gxzzcs't Andͤ are we free? 0 
Was it not Madneſs deem d the very Thought? 


And is it true? How did we purchaſe Chains? 
« At what a dire Expence of Kindred Blood ? | Re 
And are they now diffolv'd? And ſcaree one Drop 30g 


4. For 
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« For the fair firſt of Bleſſings have we paiddꝰ 
Courage, and Conduct, in the doubtful Field 
% When rages wide the Storm of mingling War, 

« Are rare indeed; but how to generous Ende 
4 To turn 9 and Conqueſt, rarer ſtill !. 30 
« That the Great Gods and Romans onl y know. 


Lives there on Earth, almoſt to GREECE unknown, 


« A People ſo magnanimous, to quit 
Their native Soil, traverſe the ſtormy Dees: 
And by their Blood and Treaſure, ſpent for uus, 315 


“ Redeem our States, our Liberties, and Laws! 


There does {- there does] Oh Saviour TtTus! Rowe!” 
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| 0 Thus thro the happy Night they pour d their Souls, 
15 
8 And in my laſt reflected Beams rejoic c. 
Ih | 
: r L ; k . a | 
As when the Shepherd, on the Mountain Brow 
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LIBERTY. 31 
Sits piping to his Flocks, and gameſome Kids z +» 
Inden time the Sun, bench the green Burch fanky - 

Slants upward o'er the Scene a parting Gleam: 


Short is the Glory that the Mountain gilds, 


*. 


Plays on the glittering Flocks, and glads the Swain; 325 


To weſtern Worlds irrevocable rolld, 
Rapid, the Source of Light recalls his Ray. 
Here interpoſing I.--- Oh Quzzx of Men! 


0 


A 


Beneath whoſe Sceptre in eſſential Rights 


A 


- 


Equal they live; tho plac'd, for common Good, 330 


« Various, or in Subjection or Command; 


Lid 


And that by common Choice : alas! the Scene, 
« With Virtue, Freedom, and with Glory bright, 


Streams into Blood, and darkens into Woe.” 


* 


C 


Thus Sus purſue d. Near this great Fra, Roux 335 


Began 
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Bends by Degrees to Baſeneſs the free Soul ; 

And Luxury rapacious, cruel, mean, 

Mother of Vice | While on the other crept 

A Populace in Want, with Pleaſure fir d; 

Fit for Proſcriptions, for the darkeſt Deeds, 355 

As the proud Feeder bad; inconſtant, blind, 

| Deſerting Friends at Need, and dupe'd by Foes ; | 

Loud and Seditious, when a Chief inſpir'd 

Their headlong Fury, but, of bim depriv'd, 

Already Slaves that lick d the ſcourging Hand. 360 
This firm Republic, that againſt the Blaſt 

Of Oppoſition roſe ; that (like an Oak | 

Nurs'd on "TE Algidum, whoſe Boughs 

Sill ſtronger ſhoot beneath the rigid Axe) 

By Loſs, by Slaughter, from the Steel itſelf; ES 
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Eben Force and Spirit drew ; ſtnit with the Cam yd 23 
The dead Serene of proſpetous Fortune, pine'd. AD. 
Nought now her weighty Legions could oppoſe 3 "7 
ee Terror once, on AHfric's tau y Shore, 
Now ſmoak d in Duſt, a Stabling now for Wolves 1 100 
And every dreaded Power receiv'd the Yoke. 

Beſides, deſtructive, | from the conquex d Eaſt, 

In the ſoft Plunder, came that worſt of. Ploue, 

That Peſtilence of Mind, a feaver d Thirſt 

For the falſe Joys, which Luxury prepares. 


Unworthy Joys! that waſteful leave behind 


1 1IBERTY 


No mark of Honour, in reflecting Hour, 


No ſecret Ray to glad the conſcious Soul; 


And Wealth-acquiring Powers : while ſtupid Seh 


* CARTHAGE. 


At once involving in one Ruin Wealth, 
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Of narrow Guſt, and hebetating Senſe | 


Devour the 9 Faculties of  Bliks. 

Hence Roman 1 irtue ſlacken d into Sloth; 
Security relax d the ſoftening State ; 

And the broad Eye of Government lay clos'd. 
No more the Laws inviolable reign'd, 

And Public Weal no more: but Wa d 3 
And partial Power, and Licence unreſtrain d, 
Let Diſcord thro' the deathful City looſe. 
Firſt, mild * Trszx1vus, on thy facred Head 


The Fury's Vengeance fell; the Firſt, whoſe Blood 
Had fince the Conſ uls ftain'd contending Roux. 


Of Precedent pernicious--- With 'Thee bled 


Three hundred Romans ; with thy Brother, next, 


Three Thouſand W : till, into Battles turn d 
E 2 
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384 


390 


395 
' Debates 
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Debates of Peace, and foro d the trembling Laws, It 

The Forum and Comitia horrid! grew, | 

A Scene of barter'd Power, or reeking Gore. 
When, half-aſham'd, CoxxureTion's Thieviſh Arts, 

And Ruffian Force begin to lap the Maids WA >z01d. an 
And Majeſty of Laws; if not in Time 

Repreſs d ſevere, for human Aid too ſtrong 


The Torrent turns, and overbears the Whole. 


Thus Luxury, Diſſenſion, a mix'd Rage W 


Of boundleſs Pleaſure and of boundleſs Wealth, 


405 
Want wiſhing Change and Waſte repairing War, 


Rapine tor ever loſt to peaceful Toil, | ods; 321% : 


G#i/t unatton'd, profuſe of Blood Revenge, 


_ | CoRRUPTION all-avow'd, and /awle/s Force, 


Each heightening Each, alternate ſhook the State. 
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Mean time Ambition, at the dazling Head 
Of hardy Legions, with the Laurels heap d 

And Spoil of Nations, in one circling Blaſt 
Combin d the various Storm, and from it's Baſe 
The broad ReryuBLic tore. By Virtus built 

It much d the Skies, and ſpread o er ſhelter d Earth 
An ample Roof: by Yirtue too ſuſtain d, 

And ballanc'd ſteady, every Tempeſt * 
Innoxious by, or bad it firmer ſtand. 

But when, with ſudden and * Change, 
The ff of Mankind ſunk into the laſt, 
As once in Yiriue ſo in Vice extreme, 

This univerſal Fabrick yielded looſe, 

Before Ambition ſtill; and thundering down, 


* 


At laſt, beneath it's Ruins cruſh'd a World. 
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38  LIBERFY. 


A conquering People, to themſelves a Prey, eral 


Muſt ever fall; when their vitterious Traps, aſs 

In Blood and Rapine ſavuge grown, can firtd 

No Land to fack and pillage but their own. 
By brutal Maxrvs, and keen SYLL a, firſt | A. 

Effus d the Deluge dire of Civil Bl66d, 

Unceaſing Woes began: and This, or That, WE. 

(Deep-drenching their Revenge) nor Virtue par d, | 

Nor Sex, nor Age, nor Quality, nor Name; 

Till Rows, into an humin Shambles turn" 4 435 

Made Deſarts lovely. Oh to well earn'd Chains 

mb Race! If no true Row AN EE 

No ScxvoLa there was, to raiſe for Mz 

A vengeful Hand: was there 11⁰ Father, od 


Of blooming Youth to prop his wither'd Age ? 81 440 
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No Son, a Witneſs to his hoary Sire 
In Duſt and Gore defil'd ? No Friend, ſorlorn? 
No Wretch, that doubtful trembl'd for himſelf ? 


None Brave, or Wild, to pierce a Monſter's Heart, 
Who, heaping Horror round, no moxe deferv'd 
The facred Shelter of the Laws he ſpurn' d? 

No. Sad o'er all profound Dejection fat ; 

And nerveleſs Fear. The Slave's Aſylum theirs : 
Or Flight, ]]-judging, that the timid Back 2 


Turns weak to Slaughter; or partaken Guilt. 


In vain from SyLLa's Vanity I drew 


An unexample'd Deed. The Poyer reſign d, 
And all unhop'd the Commonwealth reſtor d, 


Amaz d the Public, and effac'd his Crimes. 


Thro Streets yet ſtreaming from his murderous Hand 
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40 LIBERTY. 
— Unarm'd he ſtray d, unguarded, unaſſail d 
And on the Bed of Peace his Aſhes laid; 


A Grace, which I to his Demiſſion gave. 


_—_— 


But with him dy'd not the deſpotic Soul. 


Ambition ſaw that ſtooping Row E could bear 460 
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A MasrEN mor had Virtue to be free. 


Hence for ſucceeding Years my troubled Reign 


No Cern Peace, no ſpreading Proſpect knew. 

Deſtruction gather'd round. | Still the black Soul, 

Or of a CarTrILIN E, or * Kull us, ſwell'd 465 
With fell Deſigns : and all the watchful Art 


Of Crcero demanded, all the Force, 


All the State-wielding Magic of his Tongue; 


And 


* 


Dor. SERVILIUS RuLL vs, Tribune of the People, propoſed an Arre- 
rim Jau, in Apjr.rince very advantageous for the Pcorle, but deſtructive of 
Lil Lib. ry; and wich was defeated by the El:quencc: of CIE RO, in his 
SCs h aun Ius. ; 


LIBERTY. 


And all the Thunder of my Ca ro's Zeal. 


With theſe I linger d; till the Flame anew 


The ſhameful Conteſt ſprung ; to whom Mankind 
Should yield the Neck: to Pour v, who conceal'd 
A Rage impatient of an equal Name; 

Or to the nobler CSA a, on Whoſe Brow 

O'er daring Vice deluding Virtue ſmil'd, 

And who no leſs a vain Superior ſcorn'd. 

Both bled, but bled in vain, New Traitors roſe. 
The Venal wil be bought, the Baſe have Lords 
To theſe vile Wars I left ambitious Slaves; 


And from Philippi Field, from where in Duſt 


Spread to the North untam'd a rapid Wing. 


Burſt out in Blaze immenſe, and wrap'd the World. 


Fhe laſt of Romans, matchleſs Bs uUTUS| lay, | 
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42 LIBERTY 
What tho' the firſt ſmooth CExSARS Arts careſs d, 1 
Merit, and Virtue, ſimulating Mz ? 


Severely tender | cruelly humane! 


The Chain to cnc amd übe it üer Ge 


On the new ⸗ broken ſtill ferocious State. ar bien 


From the dark Third, ſucceeding, I beheld 490 
Th' Imperial Monſters all. A Race on Earth © 
Vindictive ſent, the Scourge of Humankind |! 


Whoſe blind Profuſion drain d a Bankrupt World; 

Whoſe Luft to forming Nature ſeems Diſgrace; 

And whoſe Infernal Rage bad every Drop 495 
Of antient Blood, that yet retain'd my F lame, 

To that of + PzTvs, in the peaceful Bath, 


F ” ad 


* TiBERIUS. EA „ 5 
| + TRAASEA PNs, put to Death by Nero. TACIY us introduces the 


Account he gives of his Death thus. — . After having inhumanly daughter d ſo 
| | * many 


| BIBERTFR J 
or Rour's affrighted Streets inglorious flow. 

But almoſt juſt the meanly- patient Death, 

That waits a Tyrant's unprevented Stroke. 500 
Trrus indeed gave one ſhort Evening Gleam ; 
More cordial felt, as in the midſt it ſpread 

Of Storm, and Horror. The Delight of Men | 

He who the Day, when his oerflowing Hand 

Had made no happy Heart, concluded loſt, _ 8 
Txrxajan and H, with the mitDd SRE and Son, 
His Son of Virtue ! eas'd awhile Mankind; 

And Arts reviv'd 1525600 a gentle Beam. 

Then was their laſt Effort: what eee rais d 


F 2 To 


* many illuſtrious Men, he (Nero) burned at laſt with a Deſire of cutting off 

« Virtue itſelf in the Perſon of TyuraAsza, c.“ os 
* AN ToNnINUus Pius, and his adopted Son Marcus AuREL1vs, after- 

wards called An Toninus PHiLosSoOPHUS. 


* 


44  ETBERTYT. 
To. Txajan's Glory; following Triumphs ſtole 86 
And mix'd with Gothic Forms, (the Chiſſels Shame) 


On that Triumphal *- Arch, the Forms of Gzzz exc 


Mean time o'er rocky 7hrace, and the deep Vales. 
Of gelid Hæmus, I purfu'd my Flight: 
And, piercing fartheſt Sgytbia, weſtward ſwept Oy 
+ Sarmatia, travers d by a thouſand Streams. 
A ſullen Land of Lakes, and Fens immenſe, 
Of Rocks, reſounding Torrents, gloomy Heaths,. 
And cruel Deſarts black with ſounding Pine; 
Where Nature frowns: tho ſometimes into Smiles 520 
She ſoftens; and EPS Ee at the Touch. 
Of ſouthern Gales, throws from the ſudden Glebe 


Lu Xu 


* COonSTANTINE'S Arch, to build which, That of T x AJ A u was deſtroy d, 
Sculpture having been then almoſt intirely loſt. I 


+ The antient Sarmatia contain'd a vaſt Tract of Country running all along 
the North of Europe, and Aſia. RN 
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Euxuriant Paſture, and a Waſte of Flowers. 


But, Cold-compreft, when the whole loaded Heaven 
Deſcends in Snow, loſt in one white Abrupt, 625 
Lies undiſtin guiſh'd Earth j and, | ſeiz d by Froſt, 
* headlong Streams, and F Bock, and Oceans — 
Yet there Life glows; the furry Millions there 
Deep- dig their Dens beneath the ſheltering Snows : 
And there a Race of Men prolific ſwarms, 530 
To various Pain, to. little Pleaſure us d; 
On whom, keen-parching, beat Ripbæan Winds ; 
Hard like their Soil, and like their Climate fierce ; 
The Nurſery of Nations . T heſe I ous d, 
Drove Land on Land, on People People pour d; 8 
Till from almoſt perpetual Night they broke, 
As if in Search of Day; and. o'er the Banks 
Qt 
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cut the cloſing Gloom, and ſoar d to Heaven. 
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46 LIBERTY. 


+ 'V 


Of yielding Empire, only Slave-ſaſtain; bas ont maimed 
Reſiſtleſs rage d, in Vengeance urg d by Mz. 


a 


Long in the barbarous/ Heart the bur d Seed, 64 
Of Freedom lay, for many a wintry Age; Magnifibon 2! 
And tho. may Spirit, work e OSS: | 
Nought but it's Pride and F ierceneſs yet appear d. 71 
Then was the Night of Lite, that parted Worlds. 

I quitted Earth the while. As when the Tribes - xt ſs 
Aerial, warn'd of riſing Winter, ride 


Autumnal Winds, to warmer Climates borne ; 


So, Arts and each good Genius in my Train, 


In the bright Regions there of pureſt Day, | 550. 


Far other Scenes, and Palaces, ariſe, - err Feeder 


Adora'd profuſe with other Arts diyine. OO» 
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All Beauty here below, to them compar'd, 
Would, like a Roſe before the mid-day Sun, ani N 


Shrink up it's Bloſſom ; like a Bubble break i ig! 


/ 1 25 8 8 4 ＋ 4 7 P * 
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The paſſing poor Magnificence of Kings. 


For there the KING OF NATURE, in full Blaze, 


3 
x 
„. 
2 
4 1 E 
25 


Calls every Splendor forth; and there his Court 
Amid Etherial Powers, and Virtues, holds: 
Angel, Archangel, tutelary Gods, | 560 

Of Cities, Nations, Empires, and of Worlds. | 
But Sacred be the Veil that kind ly clas 
A Light too keen for Men ; wraps a View 
Too ſoſtening Fair, for Thoſe that here in Duſt 
Muſt chearful toil out their appointed Years. 565 
A Senſe of 1 Life would only damp | 


The School-Boy's T W his playful Hours. 


Nor 
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Nor could the Child of 
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The CONTEN TS of PART Iv. 


Iference betwixt the Ancients ard Moderns :/ightly-touch'd upon, 
to Ver. 30. Deſcription of the dark Ages. The Goppsss of 
L1iBERTY, who during theſe is ſuppoſed to have left Earth, re- 

turns, attended with ARTS and SCIENCE, 0 Ver. 100. She firſt de- 

fſeends on Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and Architecture fix at Rome, to re- 
vive their ſeveral Arts by the great Models of Antiquity there, which many 
barbarous Invaſions had not been able to deſtroy. The Revival of theſe Arts 
marked out. That ſometimes Arts may flouriſh for a while under deſpotic Go- 

vernments, tho never the natural and genuine Production of them, to Ver. 2 54. 

Learning begins to dawn. The Muſe and Science attend LIBER T v, who in 

her Progreſs towards GRE AT-BRITAIN raiſes ſeveral free States and Cities 

Toeſe enumerated, to Ver. 381. Author's Exclamation of Foy, upon ſecing the 

Britiſh Seas and Coaſt riſe in the Viſion, which painted whatever the Go p- 
DEsS of LIBERTY ſaid. She reſumes ber Narration. The Genius of the 

Deep appears, and, addreſſing LIBERTY, afſociates GREAT-BRITAIN 

into his Dominion, to Ver. 4.51. LIBER received and congratulated by B R 1- 
TANNIA, and the Native Genii or Virtues of the Hand. Theſe deſcribed. 

Animated by the Preſence of LIBER Ty, they begin their Operations. Their 

beneficent Influence contraſted with the Works and Deliſions of oppoſing De- 

mons; to Ver. 626. Concludes with an Abſtra#' of the Engliſh Hiſtory, 


marking the ſeveral Advances of LIBER Tv, down to her Pe Eſtabliſb- 
ment at tbe Revolution. 


REY” EY, 


60 = TRUCE with the — * Scene, thus I amaz d. 
> N « Ah, Goppess, what a Change ! Is Earth the 
WNODE) « fame? | 

« Of ho ſame Kind the ruthleſs Race ſhe feeds? 

“And does the fame fair Sun, and Ether ſpread 

“ Round this vile Spot their all-enlivening Soul? -— 5 
« Lol Beauty fails; loſt in unlovely Forms 

“Of little Pomp, Magnificence no more 

« Exalts the Mind, and bids the Publick ſmile : 

« While to rapacious Intereſt Glory leaves 


« Mankind, and every Grace of Life is gone,” e 
| | 1 * "= 


6 | LIB E RTY. 
"To this the Pows R. whoſe vital Radiance calls 
„ the brute Maſs of Man an order d World. 
„ Wait till the Morning ſhines, and from the oe 

« Of Gothic Darkneſs ſprings another Day. | 

cc True, Genius droops ; ; the tender antient Taſte 15 

« Of Beauty, then freſh-blooming in her Prime, 

« But faintly trembles thro' the callous Soul ; 

« And Grandeur, or of Morals, . or of Life, 

« Sinks into fafe Purſuits, and creeping Cares. 

% Even cautious Virtue ſeems to ſtoop her Flight, | 20 

« And aged Life to deem the generous Deeds 

« Of Youth romantic. Yet in cooler Thought 

« Well-reaſon'd, in Reſearches ptercing deep 

« Throu gh N ature's Works, in profitable Arts, 

« And all that calm Experience can diſcloſe, W 1 

« (Slow Guide, but ſure) behold the World anew 

« Exalted rife, with other Honours crown'd ; 

And, where My Se1&z1T wakes the finer Powers, 
*« Athenian Laurels ſtill afreth ſhall bloom.” 
Oblivious Ages paſs d; ; while Earth, forſook 2 1 1 0 
By her beſt GENII, lay to DRMONS foul, 


And unchain'd F URIEs, an abandon d Prey. 
| 1 Co N- 


LIBERTY. 7 


ConTEnTion led the Van; firſt ſmall of Size, 

But ſoon dilating to the Skies ſhe tow'rs: 

Den, wide as Air, the livid Fur ſpread, 35 
And high her head above the Stormy clouds, 

She blaz d in Omens, ſwell'd the groaning Winds 

With wild Surmizes, Battlings, Sounds of War; 

From Land to Land the mad' ning Trumpet blew, 

And pour d her Venom thro' the Heart of Man. 40 
Shook to the Pole, the Mortb obey d her Call. 


Forth ruſh'd the bloody PowWRRX OF GOTHIC Wax, 


War againſt Human-kind: RAIN E, that led 
Millions of raging Robbers in his train: 


Unliſtening, barbarous Fo RE, to whom the Sword 3 5 


Is Reaſon, Honour, Law: The For or ARTS 
By Monſters follow'd, hideous to behold, 
That claim'd hir Place. Outragious mix'd with 75606 


Another Species of * Tyrannic Rule, 


Unknown before, whoſe cancrous Shackles ſeiz'd 50 
Th' envenom'd Soul; a wilder Fuxy, SHE 
Even o'er her + ELD ER SISTER tyranniz d; 

| B 2 Or, 


* Church Power, or Eccleſiaſtical Ty rene. 
F. Civil Tyranny. | 
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WY” LIBERTY. 


Dire was her Train, and loud: the SABLE n 


Thundering, 4c Submit ye Laity xe prophane 4 
« Earth is the Lok pt, and therefore Ours; let Kings 
« Allow the common Claim, and Half be theirs ; 4 

« It not, behold ! the Sacred Lightning flies :” 
ScuolasTic Dis corp, with an hundred Tongues, 
For Science uttering jangling Words obſcure, 
Where frighted Reaſon never yet could. dwell :- 

Of peremptory feature, cin RIC PRIDE; 

Whoſe reddening Cheek no contradiction bears; > 
And HOLY SLAN DER, his Aſſociate firm, 

On whom the Lying Spirit {till deſcends : 

Mother of Tortures ! PzzszcuUT ING ZEAL, 
High-flaſhing in her hand the ready T orch, 

Or Ponyard bath'd in unbelieving Blood; 

Hell's fierceſt Fiend! of Saintly Brow demure, 
Aſſuming a celeſtial Seraph's name, 

While ſhe beneath the blaſphemous Pretence 

Of pleaſing PaxenT HEAVEN, the Source of Love /' 
Has wrought more Horrors, more deteſted Deeds, 

| Than all the Reſt combin d. Led on by Her, 


4 8 a | 
* 4 4 . . 


Or, if perchance agreed, inflam dd Her Rage. 
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60 


bs LIBERTY. 
And wild of head to work her fell Deſigns, 


Came Idiot SurERSTITION; round with Ears 


Innumerous ſtrow'd, ten thouſand Monkiſh Forms 
With Legends ply'd them, and with Tenets, meant 


To charm or ſcare the Simple into Slaves, 
And poiſon Reaſon ; groſs, She ſwallows all, 
The moſt abſurd believing ever moſt. 

Broad o'er the Whole her univerſal Night, 


The Gloom ftill doubling, Icnorance diffus d. 


Nought to be. ſeen, but viſionary Monks 
To Councils ſtrolling, and embroiling Creeds ; 
* Banditti Saints, diſturbing diſtant Lands; 
And unknown Nations, wandering for a Home. 
All lay revers'd : the facred Arts of Rule 
Turn'd to flagitious Leagues againſt Mankind, 
And Arts of Plunder more and more avow d ; 
+ Pure plain Devotion to a ſolemn Farce; 
To holy Dotage Virtue, even to Guile, 
To Murder, and a Mockery of Oaths; 
Brave antient Freedom to the || Rage of Haves, 


Proud of their State, and fighting for their Chains; 


* Cruſades. + The Corruptions of the Church of Rome. 


I Vaſhlage, whence the Attachment of Clans to their Chief, 


75 


30 
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10 LIBERTY. 
Diſhonour'd Courage to the“ Bravs's Trade, 
To Civil Broil ; and Glory to Romance. 
Thus Human Life unhing'd to Ruin reel'd, 
And giddy Reaſon totter'd on her Throne. 
At laſt Hzavens beſt inexplicable Scheme, 
Diſcloſing, bad new brightening Eras ſmile. 
The high Command gone forth, Axrs in my Train, 


And Azure-mantled Scrizncs, ſwift W ſpread 
A ſounding Pinion. Eager Pity, mixt 
With Indignation, urg'd our downward Flight. 
On Latium firſt we ſtoop d, for doubtful Life 
That panted, ſunk beneath unnumber'd Woes. 


Ah poor 1:alia / what a bitter Cup 


Of Vengeance haſt thou drain'd ? Goths, V andals, 2 


Lombards, Barbarians broke from every Land, 

How many a ruffian Form haft thou beheld ? 

What horrid Jargons heard, where Rage alone 

Was all thy frighted Ear could comprehend ? 

How frequent by the red inhuman Hand, 

Yet warm with Brother's, Husband's, Father's Blood, 
Haſt thou thy Matrons and thy Virgins ſeen 


* Duelling. 


ITO 
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6 LIBERTY. Ir 

| To Violation dragg'd, and mingled Death? 
What Conflagrations, Earthquakes, Ravage, Floods, 

Have turn'd thy Cities into ſtony Wilds ; 
And ſuccourleſs, and bare, the poor Remains 120 
Of Wretches forth to Nature's Common caſt ? 
Added to theſe, the ſtill continual Waſte 0 
Of * inbred Foes, that on thy Vitals prey, 3 
And, double Tyrants, ſeize the very Soul. 
Where had'ſt thou Treaſures for this Rapine all ? 125 
Theſe hungry Myriads, that thy Bowels tore, 
Heap'd Sack on Sack, and bury'd in their Rage 
Wonders of Art; whence 725i, grey Scene a Mine 
Of more than Gold becomes and orient Gems, 
Where Egypt, Greece, and Rome united glow. 0 30 


Here SCULPTURE, PAINTING, ARCHITECTURE, bent 


From antient Models to reſtore their Arts, 
Remain'd. A little trace we how they role. 


Amid the hoary Ruins SCULPTURE firſt, 
Deep- digging, from the Cavern dark and damp, 135 
Their Grave for Ages, bad her Marble Race { 
Spring to new Light, Joy ſparkled in her Eyes, » 


3 And 1 
The Hierarchy, 93 
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And old remembrance thrill'd in every thought, on 
As ſhe the pleaſing Reſurrection ſaw. Y 380 

In leaning Site, reſpiring from his Toils, n 140 


The well-known * Hero, who deliver d Greece, 

His ample Cheſt, all tempeſted with F orce, 

Unconquerable rear d. She ſaw the Head, 

Breathing the Hero, ſmall, of Grecian Size, 

Scarce more extenſive than the finewy Neck; 145 
The ſpreading Shoulders, muſcular, and broad; 

The whole a Maſs of ſwelling Sinews, touch d 


Into harmonious Shape; ſhe ſaw, and joy d. 


The Yellow Hunter, M. eleager, rais d 
His beauteous Front, and thro' the finiſh'd Whole 1 50 
| Shows what Ideas ſmil'd of old in Greece. 
4 Of raging Aſpect, ruſh'd impetuous forth 

| The + Gladiator. Pityleſs his Look, 

And each keen Sinew brac'd, the Storm of War, 
Ruffling, o'er all his nervous Body frowns. 


155 
The || Dying Otber from the Gloom ſhe drew. 
Supported on his ſhorten d Arm he leans, 
Prone, agonizing; with incumbent fate, 
* The Hercules of Farneſe. . | | | * 


+ The Fighting Gladiator. The Dying Gladiator. 
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Heavy declines his Head ; yet dark beneath 


*. 0 1 OY 
IT 7 {17 k 


The ſuffering Feature fullen V engeance lowrs, 
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Shame, Indignation, unaccompliſh d Rage, 
And ſtill the cheated Eye expects his Fall. 


All conqueſt-fluſh'd, from proſtrate Python, came 
"The * Quiver'd God. In graceful Act he ſtands, 


His Arm extended with the ſlacken'd Bow. 
Light flows his eaſy Robe, and fair diſplays 


A manly-ſoften'd F orm. The Bloom of Gods 
Seems youthful o'er the beardleſs Cheek to wave. 


His Features yet heroic Ardor warms ; 


And ſweet ſubſiding to a native Smile, 
Mixt with the Joy elating Conqueſt gives, 


A ſcatter'd Frown exalts his matchleſs Air. 

On Flora mov'd ; her full-proportion'd Limbs 
[Riſe thro the Mantle fluttering in the Breeze. 
The + Queen of Love aroſe, as from the Deep 
She ſprung in all the melting Pomp of Charms. 
Baſhful ſhe bends, her well-taught Look aſide 
Turns in enchanting guiſe, where dubious mix 
Vain conſcious Beauty, a difſembled Senſe - 


* The Apollo of Belvidere. 


+ The 
C 


Venus of Medici. 
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Of modeſt Shame, and ſlippery Looks of Love. 
The Gazer grows enamour'd, and the Stone, | 
As if exulting in it's Conqueſt, ſmiles. ; 

So turn d each Limb, fo fwell'd with foftening Art, 
That the deluded Eye the Marble doubts. 
At laſt her utmoſt * Maſterpiece ſhe found, 
That + Maro fir d; the miſerable Sire, 
Wrapt with his Sons in Fate's ſevereſt Graſp. 
The Serpents, twiſting round, their ſtringent Folds 
Inextricable tie. Such Paſſion here, 

Such Agonies, ſuch Bitterneſs of Pain 

Seem fo to tremble thro' the tortur'd Stone, 

That the touch'd Heart engroſſes all the View. 
Almoſt unmark d the beſt Proportions paſs, 

That ever Greece beheld; and, ſeen alone, 

On the rapt Eye th' imperious Paſſions ſeize : 

The Father's double Pangs, both for himſelf 

And Sons convuls'd ; to Heaven his rueful Looks 


Imploring Aid, and half- accuſing, caſt ; . 


His fell Deſpair with Indignation mixt, 
As the ſtrong- curling Monſters from his fide 


+ See Æneid II. Ver. 199, ——227, 


The Groupe of Laocoon and his two Sons, deſtroyed by two Serpents. | 


do 


195 


200 
His 
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His full- extended Fury cannot tear. m 

More tender touch'd, with vary'd Art, his Sons 
All the ſoſt Rage of younger Paſſions ſhow. 

In a Boy's helpleſs Fate One ſinks oppreſs d; 

While, yet unpierc'd, the frighted Other tries 205 
Lis Foot to ſteal out of the horrid Twine. 

e bore no more, but ſtrait from Gothic Ruſt 
Her Chiſel clear d, and * Duſt and Fragments drove 


Impetuous round. Succeſſive as it went 


From Son to Son, with more enlivening Touch, 210 
From the brute Rock it call'd the breathing Form ; 

Till, in a Legiſlator's awtul Grace 

Dreſt, Buonaroti + bade a Moſes riſe, 

And, looking Love immenſe, + a Saviour-Gon. 

0 Theſe obſervant, PainTING felt the Fire 2215 
Burn inward. Then extatic She diffus d 


= 


The Canvaſs, ſeiz'd the Pallet, with quick Hand 


The Colours brew'd ; and on the void Expanſe | 1 

Her gay Creation pour d, her mimic World. 4 

Poor was the Manner of her eldeſt Race, 220 - 
25 ek harren, 4 


* It is reported of Michael Angelo Buonaroti, the moſt celebrated Maſter in mo- 
dern Sculpture, that he wrought with a kind of Inſpiration, or Eathuſtaſtical Fury, 
which produced the Effect here mentioned. | . 

+ Eſteemed the two fineſt Pieces of modern Sculpture. 
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Barren, and dry; juſt ſtru zeling inthe Sorel 
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That had for Ages ſcar d 1 in Clo yſters 
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The ſuperſtitious Herd: 3 Yet glorious then 


As; : len Ft rd att, 1 


Were deem d their Works ; where undevelop " hy 


2—.— E 1 


The future Wonders that enrich'd Mankind, 
And a new Light and Grace o er r Europe caſt. 
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Arts gradual gather Streams. Enlarging This 
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To each his Portion of her Furie Gifts 
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The Goppess dealt, to none indulging All; 
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No, not to > Ropbael. At kind Diſtance till 
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Perfection ſtands, like Happineſs to tempt 
Th' eternal Chace. In clegant Deſign 


Improving Nature, in Ideas fair, 


— ens 


Or great, extracted from the kine 4 Antique, 
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In Attitude, Expreſſion, Airs divine, 


4 34. was e 


Her Sons of Rome and Florence bore the Prize. 
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To thoſe of 7 enice She the magic Art 


aid. m-. 7 wa * 4 C 7 . 


Of Colours melting into Glow x gave. 
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Theirs too it was by one embracing Mak 


of Light and Shade, | that Lale round the "Whole, 


S 


'Or varies tremulous from Part to Part, 
Oer all a binding Harmony to throw, 
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Ts raiſe the Picture, and repoſe the Sight. 
The Lombafdl Schovl ſucceeding, mingled both. 

Meantime dread Faves, and Palaces, around , 
Rear d the magnific Front. Moste again 
Her univerſal Language of the Heart 

Renew'd ; and, rifing from the plaintive Vale, 
To the full Concert fhickd, and ſulemn Quire. 
Even Bigots ſmfil'd; to their Protection took 
Ars not their own, and from them .borrow'd Pomp 
For in a Tyrant's Garden theſe a while 
May bloom, tho Frecdom be their parent Soil. 

And now confeſt, with gently- growing Gleam, 
The Morning ſhone, and weſtward ſtream'd it's Light. 
The Mus z awoke. Not ſooner on the wing 
Is the gay Bird of Dawn. Artleſs her V oice, 
"Untaught and wild, yet warbled thro' the Woods 
Romantic Lays. But as her Northern Courſe 
She, with her Tutor Screncs, in My Train, 
Ardent purſu'd, her Strains more noble grew: 

While Regſom drew the Plan, the Heart inform d 
The moral Page, and Fancy lent'it Grace. 
"Rome and her cucling Deſarts caſt behind, 


The School of the Caracci. 
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18 LIBERTY. 
I paſs d not idle to my great Sojourn.” - - * 
On * Arno' fertile Plain, where the rich Vine * 


17 


Luxuriant o'er Etrurian Mountains roves, 

Safe in the Lap repos d of private Bliſss, | 

I ſmall + Republicks rais'd. Thrice happy they! 

Had ſocial Freedom bound their Peace, and Arts, 

Inſtead of ruling Power, ne er meant for them, 

Employ'd their little Cares, and ſav d their Fate. 
Beyond the rugged Apennines, that roll 


Far thro I. 1 Bounds their wavy Tops, 

My Path too I with publick Bleſſings ſtrow'd: 27 5 
Free States and Cities, where the Lombard Plain, 

In ſpite of Culture negligent and groſs, 

From her deep Boſom pours unbidden Joys, 


And green O er all the Land a Garden ſpreads. 

The barren Rocks themſelves beneath My Foot, 280 
Relenting, bloom'd on the Ligurian Shore. 
Thick ſwarming People there, like Emmets, ſeiz d 
Amid ſurrounding Cliffs, the ſcatter d Spots, 

| 5 | Which 

* The River Arn runs thro? Florence. 5 

+ The Republicks of Plorence, Piſa, Lucca, and Sienna. They formerly have 
had very cruel] Wars together, but are now all peaceably ſubject to the Great Duke 
of Tuſcany, except it be Lucca, which ſtill maintains the Form of a Republick. 


| The Genoeſe Territory is reckoned very populous, but the Towns and Villages 
for the moſt part lie hid among the Apennine Rocks and Mountains, 
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Which Nature left in her * deſtroying Rage, 
Made their own Fields, nor figh'd for other Lands. 2 8 ß 
There, in white Proſpect, from the rocky Hill 
Gradual deſcending to the ſhelter d Shore, 
By Mx proud Genoa's marble Turrets roſe. 
And while My genuine Spirit warm'd her Sons, 
| Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, She 290 
Vy'd for the Trident of the narrow Seas, 
Eer BRITAIN yet had open d all the Main. 

Nor be the then + triumphant State forgot; 
Where , puſh'd from plunder'd Earth, a Remnant ſill, 
Inſpir d by Mz, thro the dark Ages kept 295 
Of My old Roman Flame ſome Sparks alive : 
The ſeeming God-built City! which M y Hand 
Deep in the Boſom fix'd of wondering Seas. 
Aſtoniſh'd Mortals fail'd, with pleaſing Awe, 
Around the Sea-girt Walls, by Meptune fenc'd, 300 
And down the briny Street ; where, on each hand, 


According to Dr. Burne!*s Syſtem of the Deluge. 


+ Venice was the moſt flouriſhing City in Europe, with regard to Trade, before 


the Paſſage to the Eaſt-Indies by the Cape of Good-Hope, and America, were diſco- 


vered. | 
j Thoſe who fled to ſome Marſhes in the Adriatic Gulph, from the Deſolation 


ſpread over Italy by an Irruption of the Huns, firſt founded there this famous City, 
about the Beginning of the Fifth Century, TE 
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Confeſs d M Power. Deep as the rampart: Rocks, 
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Amazing ſeen amid unftable Waves, 
The ſplendid Palace ſhines ; and riſing Tiles, 

The green Steps marking, murmur at the Door. 

To this fair Queen of Adria's ſtormy Gulph, 

The Mart of Nations ! long, obedient Seas ; 
Roll'd all the Treaſure of the radiant Eaſt. 
But now no more. Than one great Tyrant worſe 


( hoſe ſhard O ppreſſion lightens, as diffus d) 


Each Subject tearing, many Tyrants roſe. 310 
The Leaſt the Proudeſt. Join'd in dark Cabal, 

They jealous, watchful, filent, and ſevere, 

Caſt o'er the whole indiſſoluble Chains: 


The ſofter Shackles of luxurious Eaſe 

They likewiſe added, to ſecure their Sway. 31 5 

Thus Venice fainter ſhines; and Commerce thus, 

Of Toil impatient, flags the drooping Sail. 

Burſting, beſides, his antient Bounds, he took 

* A larger Circle; found another + Seat, 

Opening a thouſand Ports, and charm'd with Toil, 70 00 

Whom nothing can diſmay, far other Sons. 2 
The Mountains then, clad with eternal Snow, 


* The Main Ocean. | t Great-Britain. 
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By Nature thrown inſuperable round, 

I planted there a * League of friendly Srates, 1 
And bad plain Freedom their Ambition be. ry 
There in the Vale, where rural Plenty falls, 
From Lakes, and Meads, and furrow'd Fields, her Horp, 

+ Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 

Rare to be ſeen! unguilty Cities riſe, 330 2 
Cities of Brothers form'd : while eu Life, * 
Accorded gracious with revolving Power, 
Maintains them free; and, in their happy Streets, 


Nor cruel Deed, nor Miſery, is known. 
For Valour, Faith, and Innocence of Life, 335 
Renown'd, a rough laborious People, There, 


Not only give the dreadful Alps to ſmile, 

And preſs their Culture on retiring Snows; 

But, to firm Order train'd and patient War, * 
They likewiſe know, beyond the Nerve remiſs 340 


* The Swiſs Cantons, | 

+ Geneva, ſituated on the Lacus Lemanus, a ſmall State, but noble Example of 
the Bleſſings of Civil and Religious Liberty. It is remarkable, that ſince the found- 
ing of this Republick, not One Citizen has been ſo much as ſuſpected to have been 
guilty of Corruption or publick Rapine, A Virtue this! meriting the Attention of 
every Briton. 


D Of 


22 LIBERTY. jd 
Of Mercenary Force, how to defend el! 71 l. 
The taſteful Little their hard Toil has earn'd, 41 
And the proud Arm of Bourbon to defy. 

Even, chear'd by M, their ſhaggy Mountains charm, - 
More than or Gallic or [talian Plains; 345 
And ſickening Fancy oft, when abſent long, 

Pines to behold their Apine Views again: 
The hollow-winding Stream: the Vale, fair- ſpread 
Amid an Amphitheatre of Hills ; 
Whence, vapour-wing'd, the ſudden Tempeſt ſprings: 350 
From Steep to Steep aſcending, the gay Train | 
Of Fogs, thick-roll'd into romantic Shapes : 
The flitting Cloud, againſt the Summit daſh'd ; 
And, by the Sun illumin'd, pouring bright 
A gemmy Shower: hung oer amazing Rocks, 355 
The Mountain-Aſh, and ſolemn- ſounding Pine: | 
The ſnow-fed Torrent, in white Mazes toſt, 
Down to the clear etherial Lake below : 
And, high o'er-topping all the broken Scene, 
The 


lt is reported of the Swiſs, that, after having been long abſent from their 
Native Country, they are ſeized with ſuch a violent Defire of ſeeing -it again, as 
affects them with a kind of languiſhing Indiſpoſition, called the Swiſs Sickneſs, 
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The Mountain fading into Sky ; where ſhines 
On Winter Winter ſhivering, and whoſe Top 
Licks from their cloudy Magazine the Snows. 


From theſe deſcending, as I wav'd M Courſe 
O'er vaſt Germania, the ferocious Nurſe 
Of hardy Men and Hearts atfronting Death, 

1 gave ſome favour'd * Cities there to lift 
A nobler Brow, and thro' their {warming Streets, 
More buſy, wealthy, chearful, and alive, 
In each contented Face to look My Soul. 

Thence the loud Baltic paſſing, black with Storm, 
To wintry Scandinavia's utmoſt Bound; 

There, I the manly + Race, the Parent-Hive 

Of the mixt Kingdoms, form'd into a State 

More regularly free, By keener Air 

Their Genius purg'd, and temper'd hard by Froſt 

Tempeſt and Toil their Nerves, the Sons of thoſe 

{| Whoſe only Terror was a bloodleſs Death, 

They wiſe, and dauntlefs, ftill ſuſtain my Cauſe. 

vet there I fix'd not. Turning to the South, 

The whiſpering Zephyrs ſigh'd wh my Delay. 
11 
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Here 


* The Hans Towns. + The Swedes, See Note on Verſe 678, 
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Here, with the ſhifted Yi fron, burſt, my o + 4/7 

* O the dear Proſpet! O majeſtic View |! 

« See BRITAIN's Empire | Lo! the watry Vaſt 

* Wide-waves, diffuſing the Cerulean Plain. | 

„And now, methinks, like Clouds at diſtance ſeen; 385. 

00 Emerging white from Deeps of Ether, dawn | 

« My kindred Cliffs; whence, wafted in the Gale, 

« Ineffable, a ſecret. Sweetneſs breathes. 

% GopDpess, forgive |----My Heart, ſurpriz d, o erflows 

« With filial Fondneſs for the Land You N 3090 

As Parents to a Child complacent deign 

Approvance, the CELESTIAL BRIGHTNESS {miFd ;. 

Then thus----As o'er the wave-reſounding Deep, 

To my near Reign, the. happy te, I ſteerd. 

With eaſy Wing ; behold ! from Surge to. Surge, 

| Stalk'd the tremendous GENIUS oF THE DE 17. 

Around him Clouds, in mingled Tempeſt, hung; 

Thick-flaſhing Meteors crown'd his ſtarry Head; 

And ready Thunder redden d in his Hand, 

Or from it ſtream d compreſt the gloomy Cloud: 


Where-e'er he look d, the trembling Waves recoil d. 
He needs but ſtrike the conſcious Flood, and ſhook 
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From Shore to Shore, in Agitation dire, 


It works his dreadful Will. To Ms his Voice 
(Like that hoarſe Blaſt that round the Cavern howls, 


Mixt with the Murmurs of the falling Main) 
Addreſs'd, began —< By Fate commiſhon'd, go, 
« My S1sTER-GoDDEss now, to yon %% Tjje, 
Henceforth the Partner of my rough Domain. 
« All my dread Walks to Bz1iToxns open lie. 

* Thoſe that refulgent, or with roſy Morn, 

Or yellow Evening, flame; thoſe that, profuſe 
Drunk by Equator-Suns, ſeverely ſhine ; 

Or thoſe that, to the Poles approaching, riſe 

« In Billows rolling into Alps of Ice. 

« Even, yet untouch'd. by daring Keel, be theirs 
« The vaſt Pacific ; that on other Worlds, 
Their future Conqueſt, rolls reſounding Tides. 


“Long I maintain'd inviolate my Reign; 
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« Nor Alexanders me, nor Ce/ars brav d. 

4 Still, in the Crook of Shore, the coward Sail 
Till now low-crept ; and peddling Commerce ply'd 
« Between near-joining Lands. 
It was reſery'd, with ſtar-directed Prow, 


For BRITONs, chief, 
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To dare the middle Deep, and drive affur'd 
To diſtant N ations thro' the pathleſs Main. 
Chief, for their fearleſs Hearts the Glory waits, 


Long Months from Land, while the black ſtormy Night 


Around them rages, on the groaning Maſt 
With unſhook Knee to know their giddy Way ; 


To fing, unquell'd, amid the laſhing Wave ; 
To laugh at Danger. Theirs the Triumph be, 
By deep Invention's keen pervading Eye, 

The Heart of Courage, and the Hand of Tort, 


Each conquer'd Ocean ſtaining with their Blood, 


Inſtead of Treaſure robb'd by ruffian War, 
Round ſocial Earth to circle fair Exchange, 
And bind the Nations in a golden Chain. 

To theſe I honour'd ſtoop. Ruſhing to Light 


A Race of Men behold ! whoſe daring Deeds 


Will in Renown exalt my nameleſs Plains 
O'er thoſe of fabling Earth, as her's to mine 


In Terror yield. Nay, could my ſavage Heart 
Such Glories check, their unſubmitting Soul 


Would all my Fury brave, my Tempeſt climb, 


And might in ſpite of me my Kingdom force.” 
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Here, waiting no Reply, the Shadowy Power 
Eas'd the dark Sky, and to the Deeps return'd: 
While the loud Thunder rattling from his Hand, 
Auſpicious, ſhook opponent Gallia's Shore. 
Of this Encounter glad, My Way to Land 
I quick purſu'd, that from the ſmiling Sea 


Receivd MA joyous. Loud Acclaims were heard; 


And Muſic, more than mortal, warbling, fill'd 
With pleas'd Aſtoniſhment the lab'ring Hind, 
Who for a While th' unfiniſh'd Furrow left, 
And let the liſtening Steer forget his Toil. 
Unſeen by groſſer Eye, BRITANNIA breath'd, 
And her Aerial Train, theſe Sounds of Joy. 
For of old the. ſince farſt the ruſhing Flood, 
Urg d by almighty Power, this favour'd Iſle 
Turn'd flaſhing from the Continent aſide, 
Indented Shore to Shore reſponſive ſtill, 


It's Guardian SE -The Gopptss, whole ſtaid Eye 


Beams the dark Azure of the doubtful Dawn. 


Her Treſſes, like a Flood of ſoften' d Light 


Thro' Clouds imbrown d, in waving Circles play. 


Warm on her Check ſits Beauty's brighteſt Roſe, 
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Of high Demeanour, ſtately, ſhedding Grace 
With every motion. Full her riſing Cheſt; 

And new Ideas, from her finiſh'd Shape, 
Charm'd Sculpture taking might improve her Art. 
Such the fair Guardian of an Ile that boaſts, 
Profuſe as Vernal Blooms, the faireſt Dames. 
High-ſhining on the Promontory's Brow, 
Awaiting Ms, ſhe ſtood ; with Hope inflam'd, 
By my mixt Spirit burning in her Sons, 


To firm, to poliſh, and exalt the State. 


The NATIVE GENII, round her, radiant ſmil'd. 


Co u RA of ſoft Deportment, Aſpect calm, 
Unboaſtful, ſuffering long, and, till provok d, 
As mild and harmleſs as the ſporting Child; 
But, on juſt Reaſon, once his Fury rous'd, 
No Lyon ſprings more eager to his Prey : 
Blood is a Paſtime; and his Heart, elate, 
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Knows no depreſſing Fear. THAT VIRTUE known 


By the relenting Look, whoſe N 
For Others feels, as for another Self : 
Ot various Name, as various Objects wake, 


Warm into Action, the kind Senſe within : 


490 
Whether 


— 


8 LIBERTY. 20 
Whether the blameleſs Poor, the nobly Maim'd, 
The Loft to Reafon, the Declin'd in Life, 
The helpleſs Young that kiſs no Mother's Hand, 
And the grey ſecond Infancy of Age, 
She gives in public Families to live, 495 
A Sight to gladden HEAVEN IU whether Se ſtands 
Fair-beck ning at the hoſpitable Gate, 
And bids the Stranger take Repoſe and Joy: 
Whether, to ſolace honeſt Labour, She 
Rejoices thoſe that make the Land rejoice: 500 
Or whether to Philoſophy, and Arts, 
(At once the Baſis and the finiſh'd Pride 
Of Government, and Life) „be ſpreads her Hand; 
Nor knows her Gift profuſe, nor ſeems to know, 


Doubling her Bounty, that be gives at all. e 

Jos 10 x to theſe her awful Preſence join d, | + 
The Mother of the State! No Revenge, 4 
No turbid Paſſions in her Br 3 Ne | x 


Tender, ſerene, compaſſionate of Vice, 
As the laſt Woe that can afflict Mankind, 510 
Sbe Puniſhment awards; yet of the Good 

More piteous ſtill, and of the fufering Whole, 


Awards 
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Where reigns alone this Jaſlice of the Fre 


30 LIBE R'T y of 
Awards it firm, 80 fair hes juſt Dearce, 5 
That, in his judging Peers, each om himſelf 
Pronounces his own Doom. O happy Land! 


Mid the bright Groupe SIN ENITV his Front, 
Diffuſive, rear d; his pure untroubled Exe 


Now, penſive, caſt on Earth his fit Regard, 
Now, touch'd celeſtial, launch d it an the Sky. 


The Genius He whence Bai ain ſhines, ſupreme, 
The Land of Light, and Rectitude of Mind. 


He too the Fire of Fancy feeds intenſe, 

With all the Train of Paſſions thence deriv d: 
Not kindling quick, a noiſy tranſient Blaze, 

But gradual, ſilent, laſting, and profound. 

Near him RETIXXMEN A, pointing to the Shade, 
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The Fount of Truth. The TrougcmuTruL Power, 7 
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And INDEPENDANCE ſtood: the generous Pair, 


That ſim ple Lite, the quiet-whiſpering Grove, 


And the ſtill Raptures of the free · born Soul, # 
To Cates prefer by N irtue bought, not earn d, 


Proudly prefer them to the ſervile Pomp, 
And to the heart-embitter'd. Joys of Slaves. 
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| LIBERTY. 

Or ſhould the Latter, to the Public Scene. " Rp 
Demanded, quit his Hlvan Friend a while ;, TM 
Nought can his Firmneſs ſhake, aothing N 
His Zeal, ſtill active for the Common-Weal ; 

Nor ſtormy Tyrants, nor Gorruption's Tools, 
Foul Miniſters, dark-workipg by the F orce 

Of ſecret-ſapping Gold. All their vile Arts, 
Their ſhameful Honours, their perfidious Gifts, 
He greatly ſcorns ; and, if he muſt betray 

His plunder'd Country, or his Power reſign, 

A Moment's Parley were eternal Shame: 
Illuſtrious into private Life again, 

From dirty Levees he. unſtain'd aſcends, 

And firm in Senates ſtands the Patriot's Ground, 
Or draws new Vigour in the peaceful Shade. 
Aloof the BasnruL V UE hover d coy, 
Proving by ſweet Diſtruſt diſtruſted Worth. 


Rough La BO UR cles d the Train: and in his Hand 


Rude, callous, finew-ſwell'd, and black with Toil, 
Came manly InD16NAT10N. © Sowr he ſeems, 
And more than ſeems, by lawleſs Pride aſſaild; 


Vet kind at Heart, and Juſt; and generous, There 
E 2 
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Impatient fir d us to commence our Toils, 


Us 8 | '£ 1 
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No Vengeance lurks, no pale inious Gall: LOS 0 
Even in the very Luxury of Rage, bm 
He ſoftening can forgive a gallant Foe ; BY wn 
The Nerve, Support, and Glory of the Land! r e 560 
Nor be RELIGLON, rational, and free, © a 
Here paſs d in Silence; whoſe enraptur 'd Eye 
Sees Heaven with Earth connedted, Human Things 
Link'd to Divine: Who not from ſervile F ear, 
By Rites for ſome weak Tyrant Incenſe fit, 565 
The Gop or Lov adores, but from a Heart 
Effuſing Gladnek, into pleaſing Awe 
That now aſtoniſh d ſwells, now in a Calm 
Of fearleſs Confidence that ſmiles ſerene ; © 
That lives Devotion, one continual Hymn, 5 70 
And then moſt grateful, when Hz avs n's Bounty moſt 
Is right enjoy d. This ever-chearful Power 
O'er the rais'd Circle ray'd ſuperior Day. 

I joyd to join the VirxTuEzs whence my Reign 
O'er ALB ron was to riſe. Each chearing Each, FE 
And, like the circling Planets from the Sun, 
All borrowing Beams from Mx, a heighten'd Zeal 


Or 
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Or Pleaſures rather. Long the pungent Time 
Paſs d not in mutual Hails; but, thro' the Land 580 
Darting our Ligbt, we ſhone the Fogs away. 
The VIX TES conquer with a ſingle Look. 
Such Grace, ſuch Beauty, ſuch victorious Light, 
Live in their Preſence, ſtream in every Glance, 
That the Soul won, enamour'd, and Wa, 585 
Grows their own Image, pure etherial Flame. 
Hence the foul DzMons, that oppoſe our Reign, 
Would ſtill from us deluded Mortals wrap; | 
Or in groſs Shades zhey drown the viſual Ray, 
Or by the Fogs of Prejudice, where mix 590 
Falſhood and Truth confounded, foil the Senſe 
With vain refracted Images of Bliſs. 
But chief around the Court of flatter d Kings 
They roll the dusky Rampart, Wall oer Wall 
Of Darkneſs pile, and with their thickeft Shade 595 


Secure the Throne. No ſavage Alp, the Den 
Of Wolves, and Bears, and monſtrous things obſcene, 


That vex the Swain and waſte the Country round, 5 
Protected lies beneath a deeper Clou. Sh 
Yet there we ſometimes ſend a ſearching Ray. 600 4 


34 LIBERTY. 
As, at the ſacred Opening of the Morn, 

The prowling Race retire; ſo, piere d fevere, 

Before our potent Blaze theſe Dzoxs fly, 

And all their Morde difſolve The per Tale, 

That, like the fabling Mie, no Fountain know. 605 

Fair-fac d Deceit, whoſe wily conſcious Eye 

Ne er looks direct. The Tongue that licks the * 


But, when it ſafely dares, as prompt to fing 

Smooth Crocodile Deftruct ian, whoſe fell Tears 

Enſnare. The Janus- Face of courtly Pride; 610 
One to Superiors heaves ſubmiſſive Eyes, | 

On hapleſs Worth the other ſoouls Diſdain. | 
Cheeks that for ſome weok Tenderneſs, alone, 

Some virtuous Slip, can wear a Bluſh. The Laugh 
Prophane, when midnight Bowls diſcloſe the Heart, 615 
At Starving Virtue, and at Pirtue's Fools. 

Determin'd to be broke, the plighted Faith; 

Nay more, the Godleſs Oath, that knows no Ties. 
Soft- buzzing Slander; filky Morhs, that cat | 

An honeſt Name. The Harpy Hand, and Maw, 620 
Of Avaritious Lawns; who makes 

The Throne his Shelter, venal Laws his Fort, 


LIBERTY. 
And, by his Service, who betrays his King 


Now turn your View, and mark from * Celtic Night 


To preſent Grandeur how my BRITA IN roſe. 


Bald were thoſe BRITONS, who, the careleſs Sons 


Of Nature, roam'd the Foreſt-Bounds, at once, 
Their verdant City, high-embowering Fane, 
And the gay Circle of their woodland Wars: 
For by the + Druid taught, that Death but ſhifts 
The vital Scene, they that prime Fear deſpis d; 
And, prone to rufh on Steel, diſdain'd to ſpare 
An iI-fav'd Life that muſt again return. 

Erect from Vature's Hand, by tyrant Force, 
And ſtill more tyrant Cuſtom, unſubdu'd, 

Man knows no Maſter fave creating HEAVEN, 
Or ſuch as Choice and Common Good ordain. 
This general Senſe, with which the Nations I 
Promiſcuous fire, in BAH os burn'd intenſe, 
Of future Times prophetic. Witneſs, Rome, 
Who ſaw'lt thy Cz/ar, from the naked Land, 
Whoſe only Fort was Britiſh Hearts, repell d, 

To ſeek Pharſalian Wreaths. Witnek, the Toil, 


*GrraT-BrlTaAln was peopled by the Cellæ or Gauts. 


all religious Matters, | 
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The 


+ The Druids, among the antient + Cauls and Britons,. had the Care and Direction of 
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36 LIBERTY 


The Blood of Ages, bootleſs to ſecure, - 1 
Beneath an Empire's yoke, a ſtubborn Je, ; 645 
Diſputed hard, and never quite ſubdu'd. 

The + IV. orth remain'd untouch'd, where thoſe who ſcorn'd 
To ſtoop retir d; and, to their keen Effort 

Yielding at laſt, recoil'd the Roman Power. 

In vain, unable to ſuſtain the ſhock, 650 
From Sea to Sea deſponding Legions rais'd 

The || Wall immenſe, and yet, on Summer's Eve, 

While ſport his Lambkins round, the Shepherd's Gaze. 
Continual o'er it burſt the ** Mortbern Storm, 

As often, check'd, receded ; threatning hoarſe 522 55 
A ſwift Return. But the devouring Flood 

No more endur'd Controul, when, to ſupport 

The laſt + Remains of Empire, was recall 'd 

The weary Reman, and the Briton lay 

Una, exhauſted, ſpiritleſs, and ſunk. 660 


Great Proof! how Men enfeeble into Slaves. 
The 


— 


* The Roman Empire. 
Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots and Pids; whither a great er Brilon, who 


would not ſubmit to the Roman, retired, . 
The Wall of Severus, built upon Adrian's Rampart, which ran for eighty 


Miles quite croſs the Country from the Mouth of the Tine to Solway Frith, 


** Irruptions of the Scots and Pitts. 
+ The Roman. Empire being miſerably torn by the Northern Nations, Britain 


was for ever aban lon'd by the Romans in the Year 426 or 427. 


vv 


LIBERTY. 
* The Sword behind him flaſh'd ; before him roar'd, 
Deaf to his Woes, the Deep. Forlorn, around 


He roll'd his Eye, not ſparkling ardent Flame, 


As when Caractacus to Battle led 
Silurian Swains, and || Boadicea taught 
Her raging Troops the Miſeries of Slaves. 

Then (fad Relief!) from the bleak Coaſt, that hears 
The German Ocean roar, deep- blooming, ſtrong, 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-ey'd Saxon came. 

He came implor'd, but came with other Aim 
Than to protect. For Conqueſt and Defence 
Suffices the ſame Arm. With the fierce Race 
Pour'd in a freſh invigorating Stream, 

Blood, where unquell'd a mighty Spirit glow'd. 
Raſh War, and perilous Battle, their Delight; 
And immature, and red with glorious Wounds, 
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* The Britons applying to Ætius the Roman General for Aſſiſtance, thus expreſſcd 
their miſerable Condition We know not which Way to turn us. The Barbarians 


drive us to Sea, and the Sea forces us back to the Barbarians; between which we 
have only the Choice of two Deaths, either to be ſwallowed up by the Waves, 


or butchered by the Sword. 


+ King of the Silures, famous for his great Exploits, and accounted the beſt General 
Britain had ever produced. The Silures were eſteemed the braveſt and moſt power- 
ful of all the Britons: They inhabited Herefordſbire, Radnorſhire, Brecknockſvire, 


Monmouthſhire, and Glamorganſbire. | 


{| Queen of the Iceni: her Story is well known, 


F 11 Unpeaceful 
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+ LIBERTY. 
Unpeaceful Death their Choice: deriving Thence 

A Right to feaſt, and drain immortal Bowls, 

In Odins Hall; whoſe blazing Roof refounds 6580 
The genial Uproar of thoſe Shades, who fall bs 

In deſperate Fight, or by ſome brave Attempt ;, 

And tho' more poliſh'd Times the martial Creed 

Diſown, yet ſtill the fearleſs Habit lives. 

Nor were the furly Gifts of War their All. 685 
Wiſdom was likewiſe theirs, indulgent Laws, 

The calm Gradations of Art- nurſing Peace, 

And matchleſs Orders, the deep Baſis till | 

On which aſcends my BRITISH ReiGN Untam'd 

To the refining Subtilties of Slaves,, 690 
T hey brought an happy Government along ; 


Form'd by that Freedom, which, with ſecret Voice, 


It is certain, that an Opinion was fixed and general among them (the Gosbs) 
that Death was but the Entrance into another Life; that all Men who lived lazy and 
unactive Lives, and died natural Deaths, by Sickneſs or by Age, went into vaſt 
Caves under Ground, all. dark and miry, full of noyſome Creatures uſual to ſuch 
Places, and there for ever grovelled in endlefs Stench and Miſery. On the contrary, 
all who gave themſelves to warlike Actions and Enterpriſes, to the Conqueſt of their 
Neighbours and the Slaughter of their Enemies, and died in Battle, or of violent 
Deaths upon bold Adventures or Reſolutions, went immediately to the vaſt Hall 
or Palace of Odin, their God of War, who eternally kept open Houſe for all ſuch 
Gueſts, where they were entertained at infinite Tables, in perpetual Feaſts and Mirth, 
carouſing in Bowls made of the Seulls of their Enemies they had flain; according to 
the Number of whom, every one in theſe Manſions of Pleaſure was the moſt ho- 
nourcd and the beſt entertained. Sir WiLLiam TeMPLE's Eſſay on Heroick Virtue. 


| ___ LIBERTY. 
Impartial Mature teaches all her Sons, 
And which of old thro' the whole Scy:hian Maſs 
I ſtrong inſpir d. Monarchical their State, 
But prudently confin'd, and mingled wile 
Of each harmonious Power : only, too much, 
Imperious War into their Rule infus'd, 
Prevail'd the General-K, ing, and Chi eftain-Thanes. 
In many a Field, by civil Fury ſtain'd, 
Bled the diſcordant * Heptarchy ; and long 
(Educing Good from Ill) the Battle groan'd ; 
| Ere, blood-cemented, Ang/o-Saxons ſaw 
+ Egbert and Peace on one united Throne. 
No ſooner dawn'd the fair diſcloſing Calm 
Of brighter Days, when lo! the Worth anew, 


With ſtormy Nations black, on ENGLAND pour'd 


Woes the ſevereſt e er a People felt. 
The Daniſh || Raven, lur d by annual Prey, 
Hung o'er the Land inceſſant. Fleet on Fleet 


an Aſſembly General or Mittenagemol. 


+ Egbert King of Weſſex, who after having reduced all the other Kingdoms of 


the Heptarchy under his Dominion, was the firſt King of England. 
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710 


* The Seven Kingdoms of the Anglo-Saxons, conſidered as being united into one 
Common Government, under a General in Chief or Monarch, and by the means of 


A famous Daniſh Standard was called Reafan or Raven. The Danes imagined 
that, before a Battle, the Raven wrought upon this Standard clap'd it's Wings or 


hung down it's Head, in token of Victory or Defeat. 
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3 LIBERTY. 


Of barbarous Pirates unremitting tore 

The miſerable Coaſt. Before them ſtalk” d, 

Far- ſeen, the Demon of devouring Flame; 
Rapine, and Murder, all with Blood beſmear'd, 
Without or Ear, or Eye, or feeling Heart ; 


While cloſe behind them march'd the fallow Power 


Of deſolating Famine, who delights 

In graſs- grown Cities, and in deſart Fields; a 
And purple-ſpotted Peftilence, by whom 

Even Friendſhip ſcar d, in ſickening Horror finks 
Each ſocial Senſe and Tenderneſs of Life. 
Fixing at laſt, the ſanguinary Race 

Spread, from the Humber loud-reſounding Shore, 
To where the Thames devolves his gentle Maze, 
And with ſaperior Arm the Saxon aw'd. 

But Super/tition firſt, and Monkiſh Dreams, 

And Monk-dire&ed Cloyfter-ſeeking Kings; 

Had eat away his Vigour, eat away 

His Edge of Courage, and depreſs'd the Soul 
Of conquering Freedom, which he once reſpir d. 
Thus cruel Ages paſs d; and rare appear'd 
White-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the Vale, 
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| LIBERTY. 41 
As when, with * ALFRED, from the Wilds ſhe came 
To polic'd Cities and protected Plains. 
Thus by Degrees the Saxon Empire ſunk, # 7 35 
Then ſet intire in + Haſtings bloody Field. 
Compendious War] (on BRTITAIx's Glory bent, 
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So Fate ordain'd) in that decifive Day, 
The haughty Morman ſeiz'd at once an Iſle, 
For which thro' many a Century, in. vain, 740 
The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd, and bled. 
Of Gothic Nations This the final Burſt ; 
And, mix d the. Genius of theſe People all, 
Their Virtues mix'd in one exalted Stream, 
Here the rich Tide of Engliſb Blood grew full. 745 
Awhile my Spirit ſlept; the Land awhile, 
Affrighted, droop'd beneath deſpotic Rage. 


Inſtead of || Edward's gentle equal Laws, 4 
The furious Victor's partial Will prevail d. ; 
All proſtrate lay; and, in the ſecret Shade, 750 4 
Deep-ſtung but fearful [ndignation gnaſh'd | , 


His 
* ALFRED the Great, renowned in War, and no leſs famous in Peace for his 


many excellent Inſtitutions, particularly Thar of Fartes. ; 
+ The Battle of Haſtings, in which Harold II. the laſt of the Saxon Kings, was 
Nain, and // {tam the Conqueror made himſelf Maſter of England. | 
| #4ward III. the Confeſſor, who reduced the Weſt-Saxon, Mercian, and Daniſh . 
Laus into one Body; which from that time became common to all Egan, under the = 


name ot ihe Laws of Edward. 


— 
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His Teeth. Of Freedom, Property, deſpoil'd, | 

And of their Bulwark, Amt; with Caſtles cruſh'd, 

With Ruffians quarter d o'er the bridled Land; 

The ſhivering Wretches, at the . Curfew Sound, 

Dejected ſhrunk "Fa theis ſordid Beds, 

And, thro' the mournful Gloom, of antient Times 

Mus'd fad, or dreamt of Better. Even to feed 

A Tyrant's idle Sport the Peaſant ſtary'd : 

To the wild Herd, the Paſture of the Tame, 

The chearful Hamlet, ſpiry Town, was given, 

And the brown + Foreſt roughen'd wide around. 
But this ſo dead fo vile Submiſſion, long 


Endur'd not. Gathering Force, My gradual Flame 
Shook off the Mountain of tyrannic Sway. 


Unus'd to bend, impatient of Controul, 
Tyrants themſelves the common Tyrant check'd. 
The Church, by Kings intractable and fierce, 
Deny'd her Portion of the plunder'd State, 

Or tempted, by the Timorous and Weak, 
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To 


5 The Curfew Bell (from the French Couvrefeu) which was rung every night at 
eight of the clock, to warn the Engliſb to put out their Fires and Candles, under the 


Penalty of a ſevere Fine. 


+ The New Foreſt in Hampſhire z to make which, the Country for above thirty 


Miles in Compaſs was laid waſte, 


2 


LIBERTY. 43 
To gain new Ground, firſt taught their Rapine Law. 
The Barons next a nobler League began, 
Both thoſe of Engliſh and of Norman Race, 
In one fraternal Nation blended now, 
The Wation of the Free | Preſs d by a Band 775 
Of Patriots, ardent as the Summer's Noon 
That looks delighted on, the Brant fee! 


Mark | how with feign'd Alacrity he bears 
His ſtrong Reluctance down, his dark Revenge, 
And gives the CHARTER, by which Life indeed 780 
Becomes of Price, a Glory to be Man. 
Thro this and thro' ſucceeding Reigns affirm'd 
Theſe long-conteſted Rights, the wholeſome Winds 
Of Oppoſition + hence began to blow, 
And often fince have lent the Country Life. oat 
Before their Breath Corruption's Inſect-Blights, 
The darkening Clouds of evil Counſel! fly; 
Or ſhould they ſounding ſwell, a putrid Court, 
A peſtilential Miniſtry, they purge, 


And ventilated States renew their Bloom. | 790 
Tho' 


On the 5th of June 1215, King 7obn, met by the Barons on Runnemede, ſign'd 
the Great Charter of Liberties, or Magna Charia. 

T The League formed by the Barons, during the Reign of Jobn, in the Year 
1213, was the firſt Confederacy made in England in Defence of the Nation's Iatereſt 
againſt the King, | a 


44 LIBE NI 

Tho' with the temper d Monarchy here mixd 
Ariſtocratic Sway, the People till, 

Flatter'd by This or Wat, as Intereſt lean'd, | 3 41204 
No full Protection knew. For M reſerv d. 
And for my Commons, was that glorious Turn. 795 


» 
* . 
4 


They crown'd my firſt Attempt, in * Senates roſe, 

The Fort of Freedom ! Slow till then, alone, 

Had work'd that general Liberty, that Soul, 

Which generous Mature breathes, and which, when left 
By Mx to Bondage was corrupted Rome, © Bos 
I thro' the Northern Mations wide diffus d. | 
Hence many a People, fierce with Freedom, ruſh'd | 

From the rude Iron Regions of the North, 

To Lybian Deſarts Swarm protruding Swarm, 

And pour'd new Spirit thro a {laviſh World. 303 
Yet, o'er theſe Gothic States, the King and Chiefs | 
Retain'd the high Prerogative of War, 


And with enormous Property engroſs'd 
| | The 
Ihe Commons are generally thought to have been Firſt repreſented in Parliament 
towards the end of Henry the third's Reign. Toa Parliament called in the Year 
1264, each County was ordered to ſend four Knights, as Repreſentatives of their 
reſpective Shires : And to a Parliament called in the Year following, each County 
was ordered to ſend, as their Repreſentatives, two Knights, and each City and Bur- 
rough as many Citizens and Burgeſſes. Till then, Hiſtory makes no Mention of 
them; whence a very ſtrong Argument may be drawn, to fix the Original of the Houſe 
of Commons to that Era. | 
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The mingled Power. But on BziTannia's Shore 
Now preſent, I to raiſe M Reign began | 810 
By raiſing the Democracy, the third 
And broadeſt Bulwark of the guarded State. 
Then was the full the perfect Plan diſclos d 
Of Barra n's matchleſ Conſtitution, mixt 
Of mutual checking and ſupporting Powers, 815 
Kix, Loxps, and Coumons; nor the Name of Free 
Deſerving while the Vaſſal- Many droop'd : 
For ſince the Moment of the Whole They form, 
So, as depreſs d or rais d, the Ballance They | 
Of Public Welfare and of Glory caſt. 820 
Mark from this Period the continual Proof. | 

When Kings of narrow Genius, Minion-rid, 
Neglecting faithful Worth for fawning Slaves; 
Proudly regardleſs of their People's Plaints, 
And poorly paſſive of inſulting Foes ; 825 
Double, not prudent, obſtinate, not firm, 
Their Mercy Fear, Neceſſity their Faith; 
Inſtead of generous Fire, preſumptuous; hot, 
Raſh to reſolve, and flothful to perform; 


Tyrants at once and Slaves, imperious, mean, 830 
Ha G To 
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46 IVRHERTY 
To Want rapacious joining ſhameful Waſte; _ 
By Counſels weak and wicked, eaſy rous d 
To paltry Schemes of abſolute Command, 
To ſeek their Splendor in their ſure Diſgrace, | 
And in a broken ruin'd People Wealth: 835 
When ſuch o' ercaſt the State, no Bond of Love, 
No Heart, no Soul, no Unity, no Nerve, 
Combin d the looſe disjointed Public, loſt 
To Fame abroad to Happineſs at Home. 

But when an EDWö ard, and an + HENRY, breath'd 840 

Thro' the charm'd Whole one all-exerting Soul : 
Drawn Sympathetic from his dark Retreat, 
When wide-attracted Merit round them glow'd : 
When Counſels juſt, extenſive, generous, farm, 
Amid the Maze of State, determin'd, kept ©. Sis 
Some ruling Point in View : when, on the Stock 
Of Public Good and Glory grafted, ſpread 
Their Palms, their Laurels ; or, if thence they ſtray d, 
Swift to return, a patient of Reſtraint : 
When Regal State, Pre-eminence of Place, 850 
They ſcorn d to deem Pre- eminence of Eaſe, 


* 


* Edward III. + Henry v. 
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To be luxurious Drones, that only rob 

The buſy Hive: as in Diſtinction, Power, 
Indulgence, Honour, and Advantage, Furſt ; 
When they too claim'd in Virtue, Danger, Toil, 
Superior Rank ; with equal Hand, prepar'd 

To guard the Subject, and to quell the Foe: 
When Such with Mx their vital Influence ſhed, 
No mutter'd Grievance, hopeleſs Sigh, was heard ; 
No foul Diſtruſt thro' wary Senates ran, 
Confin'd their Bounty, and their Ardor quench'd : 
On Aid, unqueſtion'd, liberal Aid was given: 

Safe in their Conduct, by their Valour fir'd, 

Fond where they led victorious Armies ruſh'd ; 
And“ Creſſy, Poitiers, Agincourt proclaim 
What Kings ſupported by almighty Love, 

And People fir d with Liberty, can do. 


; Be veil'd the ſavage + Reigns, when kindred Rage - 


The numerous-once Plantagenets devour d, 
A Race to Vengeance vow'd | and when, oppreſs d 
By private Feuds, almoſt extinguiſh' d lay | 
Mv quivering Flame. But, in the Next, behold ! 
* Three famous Battles, gained by the Engiiſh over the French. 


+ During the Civil Wars, betwixt the Families of 274rk and Lancaſter. 
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A * cautious Trant lend it Oil anew. 01 


> 


Proud, dark, ſuſpicious, brooding o'er his Gold, 
As how to fix his Throne he jealous caſt 
Hig crafty Views around ; pierc'd with a Ray, 
Which on his timid Mind I darted full, 
He mark'd the Barons of exceſlive Sway, 
+ At pleaſure making and unmaking Kings; 
And hence, to cruſh theſe petty Tyrants, Plan d 
A Law, that let them, by the ſilent Waſte 
Of Luxury, their landed Wealth diffuſe, 
And with that Wealth their implicated Power. 
By ſoft Degrees a mighty Change enſu'd, 
Even working to this Day. With Streams, deduc'd 
From theſe diminiſh'd Floods, the Country ſmil'd. 
As when impetuous from the Snow-heap'd Alps, 
To Vernal Suns | relenting, pours the Rhine; 
While undivided, oft, with waſteful Sweep, 
He foams along; but, thro” Batavian Meads, 
Branch'd into fair Canals ; indulgent flows ; 


Waters a thouſand F ields ; and Culture, Trade, 


* Henry VII. 


880 


885 


890 


Towns, 


+ The ” Earl of Warwick, during the Reigns of _ VI. and Edward 


IV. was called the King- Maker. 
| Permitting the Barons to alienate their Lands, 


LIBERTY 


Towns, Meadows, gliding Ships, and Villas mixt, 


A rich a wondrous Landskip rifes round. 
His furious Som the Soul-enflaving + Chain, 
Which many a doating venerable Age 


Had Link by Link ſtrong-twiſted round the Land, 


Shook off. No longer could be born a Power, 
From HEAVEN pretended, to deceive, to void 
Each ſolemn Tie, to plunder without Bounds, 
To curb the generous Soul, to fool Mankind ; 
And, wild at laſt, to plunge into a Sea 

Of Blood, and Horror. The returning Light, 


That firſt thro' || Wickliſf ſtreak'd the Prieftly Gloom, 


Now burſt in open Day. Bare'd to the Blaze, 
Forth from the Haunts of Superſtition crawl'd 
Her motly Sons, fantaſtic Figures all ; 

And, wide-difpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid Wealth 
In graceful Labour bloom'd, and Fruits of Peace. 
Trade, join'd to theſe, on every Sea diſplay d 

A daring Canvaſs, pour'd with every Tide 


* Henry VIII. + Of Papal Dominion. 
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9009 


yor 


910 


1 


Jobn Wickliſt, Doctor of Divinity, who towards the Cloſe of the fourteenth 
Century, publiſhed Doctrines very contrary to thoſe of the Church of Rome, and 
particularly denying the Papal Authority, His Followers grew very numerous, and 


were called Lollards. 
t Suppreſſion of Monaſteries. 
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5 LIBERTY. 


A golden F lood. From other * Worlds were roll'd 


The guilty glittering Stores, whoſe faral Charms, 
By the plain Indian happily deſpis' d, 
Yet work'd his Woe ; and to the bliſsful Groves, 


Where Mature liv'd herſelf among her Sons, 
And Innocence and Foy for ever dwelt, 


Drew Rage unknown to Pagan Climes before, 

The worſt the zeal-inflam'd Barbarian drew. 

Be no ſuch horrid Commerce, BR TITAIN, thine |! 

But Want for Want, with mutual Aid, ſupply. 
The Commons thus inrich'd, and powerful grown, 

Againſt the Barons weigh'd. Er Iz a then, 

Amid theſe doubtful Motions, ſteady, gave 

The Beam to fix. She / like the S ERET EE 

That never cloſes on a guarded World, 

So ſought, fo mark d, ſo ſzis'd the Public Good, 

That ſelf-ſupported, without one Ally, 

She aw'd her inward quell'd her circling Foes. 

Inſpir'd by Ms, beneath her ſheltering Arm, 

In ſpite of raging F univer/al Sway 


And raging Seas _— the Belgic States 


2 The 8 panifh West- Indies. 
+ The Dominion of the Houſe of Auſtria. 
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My le on the Continent, aroſe. 
Matchleſs in all the Spirit of her Days! 

With Confidence unbounded fearleſs Love 

Elate, her fervent People waited gay, 

Chearful demanded the long-threaten'd * Fleer, 
And daſh'd the Pride of Spain around their Iſee. 
Nor ceas'd the Britiſh Thunder here to rage: 
The Deep, reclaim'd, obey'd it's awful Call; 

In Fire and Smoke IJberian Ports involv'd, 

The trembling Foe even to the Centre ſhook 


Of their new-conquer'd World, and skulking ſtole 


By veering Winds their Indian Treaſure home. 
Mean-time, Peace, Plenty, Juſtice, Science, Arts, 
With ſofter Laurels crown'd her happy Reign. 


As yet uncircumſcrib'd the Regal Power, 
And wild and vague Prerogative remain'd, 
A wide voracious Gulph, where ſwallow'd oft 
The helpleſs Subject lay. This to reduce 
To the juſt Limit was M great Effort. 

By Means, that evil ſeem to narrow Man, 
Superior Beings work their myſtic Will: 
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930 


From 


The Spaniſh Armada. Rafin ſays, that after proper Meaſures had been taken, 


the Enemy was expected with uncommon Alacrity. 
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=. LIBERTY. 
From Storm and Trouble thus a ſettled Calm, 
At laſt, effulgent, o'er BRITTAN NIA ſmil'd. 


His vain pacific Counſels rul'd the World ; 

Tho' ſcorn'd abroad, bewilder'd in a Maze 

„ Of fruitleſs Treaties ; while at Home enſlay'd, 
= And by a worthleſs Crew inſatiate drain'd, 

. BY He loſt his People's Confidence and Love: 
Irreparable Loſs! whence Crowns become 

An anxious Burden. Years inglorious paſs d: 
Triumphant Spain the vengeful Draught enjoy'd : 
" Abandon'd +FrxeDE T CK pin'd, and Rariurcn bled. 
M7 | But nothing Tha? to theſe internal Broils, 

6 That Rancour, he began ; while Jawleſs Sway 
He, with his /avifh Doctors, try'd to rear 


On Meraphy/ic on enchanted Ground, 970 
And all the mazy Quibbles of the Schooks : 
, As if for One, and ſometimes for the Worſt, 
ö „ HE AVEN 
* Fames 1. 
10 + Eleftor Palatine, and who had been choſen King of Bobemia, but was ſtript of 


Peace. 


Hereditary Right, Faſſive Obedience, Sc. 


Came in the * Prince, who, drunk with Flattery, dreamt 


955 


The gathering Tempeſt, Hs « v x x-commiſſion'd, came, 


965 


all his Dominions and Diginities by the Emperor Ferdinand, while James the Firſt, 
his Father in Law, being amuſed from time to time, endeavoure to mediate a 


The Monſtrous and till then 7 ORE, Doctrines of Divine Indefeafible 
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LIBERTY. 7. 


HEAVEN had Mankind in Vengeance only made. 

Vain the Pretence |! not fo the dire Effect, 

The fierce the fooliſh * Diſcord thence deriv d, 975 
That tears the Country ſtill, by Party- Rage 

And miniſterial Clamour kept alive. 


In Action weak, and for the wordy War 


Beſt fitted, faint this Prince purſu'd his Claim: 
Content to teach the Subject-Herd, how great, 980 
How facred he! how deſpicable they 

But his unyielding + Son theſe Doctrines drank, 
With all a Bigor's rage; (who never damps 
By Reaſoning his Fire) and what they taught, 
Warm, and tenacious, into Practice puſh'd. 985 
Senates, in vain, their kind Reſtraint apply'd : 
The more they ſtruggled to ſupport the Laws, 
His Juſtice-dreading Miniſters the more 


Drove him beyond their Bounds. Tir'd with the Check 
Of faithful Love, and with the Flattery pleas'd 990 


Of falſe deſigning Guilt, the || Fountain He 


Of Public Wiſdom and of Juſtice ſhut. 
Wide mourn'd the Land. Strait to the voted Aid 


The Parties of dig and Tory. i 
T Charles J. Parliaments. 
A Free 
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Free, cordial, large, of never-failing Source; Del. K OK; 
Th' illegal I. mpofition follow d harſh, | 995 
With Execration given, or ruthlels ſhes Woo 57 4 805 
From an inſulted People, by a Band 

Of the worſt Ruffians, thoſe of tyrant Power. 

Oppreſſion walk d at large, and pour d abroad 

Her unrelenting: Train: Informers, Spies, ooo 
Blood-Hounds, that ſturdy Freedom to the Grove 


Purſue ; Projectors of aggrieving Schemes, 
* Commerce. to load for unprotected. Seas, 


+ To ſell the ſtarving Many to the Few,, 
And drain a thouſand Ways tir exhauſted: Land: 1005 
Even from that Place whenee: healing Peace ſhould flow, 
And Goſpel Truth, inhuman Bigots ſhed 

Their || Poiſon round-; and en the vena/ Bench, 

Inſtead of Juſtice, Party held the Scale, 

And Violence the Sword. Alfflicted Vears, 


1010. 
Fœo: patient, felt at laſt their Vengeance full. 
Mid the low Marmurs of ſubmiſſive Fear 
And mingled Rage, My HAMBDEN rais'd his Veice, BY 
And' 
* Ship-money, Tt A ele Fx 


The raging High-Church Sermons of theſe Times, inſpiring at once a Spiri of 


flaviſh Submiſſion to the Court, and of bar Perfection againſt thoſe whom. 
they,called: Church and State: Puritans... 


4 
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And to the Laws appeal'd ; the Laws no more 
In Judgment fat, behov'd ſome other Ear. 101 5 


When inſtant from the keen reſentive North, 

By long Oppreſſion by Religion rouz'd, 

The Guardian Army came. Beneath it's Wing, 

Tho' meant to furniſh hoſtile Aid, was call'd 

The more than Roman Senate, There a Flame I020 

Broke out, that clear'd, conſum'd, renew'd the Land. 

In deep Emotion hurl'd, nor "RE nor Rome, 

Indignant burſting from a Tyrant's Chain, 

While, full of Me, each agitated Soul 

Strung every Nerve and flam d in every Eye, 

Had e'er beheld ſuch Light and Heat combin'd! 

Such Heads and Hearts ! Such dreadful Zeal, led on 

By calm majeſtic Wiſdom, tau oht it's Courſe 

What Nuſance to devour ; ſuch Wiſdom fir'd 

With unabating Zeal, and aim'd ſincere 

To clear the weedy State, reſtore the Laws, 

And for the Future to /ecure their Sway. 
This then the Purpoſe of my mildeſt. Sons. 

But Man is blind. A Nation once inflam'd 


(Chief, ſhould the Breath of factious Fury blow, 1035 


1025 


1030 
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With the wild Rage of mad Entbu iat fell) of bis, 
Not eaſy cools again. From Breaſt to Breaaſt. 
From Eye to Eye, the kindling Paſſions mix a 


In heighten'd Blaze; and, ever wiſe and juſt, 


High Hraven to gracious Ends directs the Storm. 1040 


Thus in one Conflagration BRITAIN wrapt, 

And by Con fuſion's lawleſs Sons deſpoil'd, 

Kino, Loxps, and Commons, thundering to the Ground, 

Succeſſive, ruſh'id——Lo! from their Aſhes roſe, 

Gay-beaming radiant Youth, the Phænix-State. 1045 
The grievous Yoke of V aſſalage, the Yoke 

Of private Life, lay by theſe Flames diffoly'd ; 

And, from the + wafteful the luxurious King, 

Was purchas'd + Tbat which taught the Young to bend. 

Stronger reſtor'd, the Commons tax d the hole, - 10 50 

And built on that eternal Rock their Power. 

The Crown, of it's hereditary Wealth 

Deſpoil'd, on Senates more dependant grew, 

And They more frequent, more aſſur d. Yet liv'd, 

And in full Vigour ſpread, that bitter Root, 105 5 

The Paſſive Doctrines, by their Patrons firſt Na ace 

Oppos d 

* At the Reſter ation. + Charles Il. ; Court of Wards, 
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Oppos'd ferocious, when they touch themſelves. 
This wild deluſive Cant; the raſh Cabal 
of hungry Courtiers, ravenous for Prey ; 
The Bigot, reſtleſs in a double Chain 1060 
To bind anew the Land; the conſtant Need 
Of finding faithlef Means, of ſhifting Forms, | 
And flattering Senates, to ſupply his Waſte ; 
Theſe, from the careleſs P pins, ſome Moments tore, 
And in his Breaſt awak'd the kindred Plan. 1065 
By dangerous Softneſs long he min'd his Way; 
By ſubtle Arts, Diſſimulation deep; 
By ſharing what Corruption ſhowr d, profuſe; 
By breathing wide the gay licentious Plague, 
And pleaſing Manners, fitted to deceive. 1070 
At laſt ſubſided the delirious Joy, 
On whoſe high Billow, from the ſaintly Reign, 
The Nation drove too far. A penſion'd King, 
Againſt his Country brib d by Gallic Gold; 
The * Port pernicious ſold, the Scylla ſince 1075 
And fell Charybdis of the Britiſh Seas; 
Freedom attack'd + abroad, with ſurer Blow 


ba Dunkirk. | 
T The War, in Conjunction with France, againſt the D lch. 


WW _ » 
4 — 2 - 
, 2 

* os - 


j#4 


Ry, 
n 


58 LIBERTY. 


To cut it off at Home ; the * Saviour-League 


Of Europe broke; the Progreſs oven advanc d | 
Of univerſal + Sway, which to reduce 1080 
guch Seas of Blood and Treaſure BRT ain coſt; 1 51 
The Millions, by a generous People given, 
Or ſquander'd vile, or to corrupt, diſgrace,” 

And awe the Land with Forces not their own, 
Employ'd ; the darling Church her Self betray'd : i085 
All zbe/e, broad-glaring, ope'd the general Eye, 

And wak'd my Spirit, the Refiting Soul. | 

Mild was, at firſt, and half-aſham'd; the Check 

Of Senates, ſhook from the fantaſtic Dream - 

Of abſolute Submiſſion, Tenets vile! 24 1000 
Which Slaves would bluſh to own, and which, reduc'd 
To Practice, always honeſt Nature ſhock. 
Not even the Mask remov d, and the fierce Front 
Of Tyranny diſclos d; nor trampled Laws; 
Nor ſeiz d each + Badge of Freedom thro the Land; 1095 
Nor SID NE bleeding for th' unpubliſh'd Page; 
Nor on the Bench avow d Corruption plac'd, 5 
* The Triple Alliance. + Under Lewis XIV. ms 


A Standing Army, raiſed without the Conſent of Parliament. 
+ The Charters of Corporations, 
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| And murderous Rage itſelf, in Jefferies Form; 
Nor endleſs Acts of 4rbitrary Power, 
Cruel, and falſe, could raiſe the Public arm. 1100 
Diſtruſtful, ſcatter d, of combining Chiefs 
Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious War, 


\ 


The patient Public turns not, till impell'd 
To the near Verge of Ruin. Hence I rous'& | =_ 
T he Bigot-King, and: hurry'd fated on ITOS; . 
His Meaſures immature. But chief his Zeal, 
Out-flaming Rome herfelf, portentous ſcar'd | 
The troubled Nation: Marys horrid. Days _ 

To Fancy bleeding roſe, and the dire Glare | 
Of Smithfield lighten d in it's Eyes anew. 1110 
Vet Silence reign d. Fach on another ſcowl'd 
Rueful Amazement, preſſing down his Rage: 

As, muſtering Vengeance, the deep Thunder frowns, 
Awtully ſtill, waiting the high Command' 

To ſpring. Strait from his Country,. Europe, ſav d, 
To fave BxiTanN1a, lo! my Darling Son, 

Than Hero more the Patriot of Mankind 
Immortal NAs s au came. I huſh'd the Deep 
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By Demons rous'd, and bad the * liſted Winds, 

Still ſhifting as behov'd, with various Breath, Aae 20 
Waſt the DBLIVERER to the longing Shore. 

See! wide alive, the foaming + Channel bright 

With ſwelling Sails, and all the Pride of War, 

Delightful View | when Juſtice draws the Sword: 

And mark diffuſing ardent Soul around, 112 5 
And ſweet Contempt of Death, My ſtreaming || Flag. 

Even adverſe + Navies bleſs d the binding Gale, 

Kept down the glad Acclaim, and filent joy'd. 

Arriv'd, the Pomp, and not the Waſte, of Arms 

His Progreſs mark'd | The faint-oppoſing ** Hoſt 1130 
For once, in Yielding their beſt Victory found, 

And by Deſertion prov'd exalted Faith; | 


While his the bloodleſs Conqueſt of the Heart, | 
KoL | Shouts 
* The Prince of Orange in his Paſſage to England, tho? his Fleet had been at 
firſt diſpers'd by a Storm, was afterwards extremely favour'd by ſeveral Changes of 
the Wind, | 
+ Rapin, in his Hiſtory of England. ——The third of November the Fleet entered 
the Channel, and lay by between Calais and Dover, to ſtay for the Ships that were 
behind. Here the Prince called a Council of War. It is eaſy to imagine what a 
lorious Show the Fleet made. Five or ſix Hundred Ships in ſo narrow a Channel, 
and both the Engliſh and French Shores covered with numberleſs Spectators, are 
no common Sight. For my Part, who was then on Board the Fleet, I own it 
ſtruck me extreamly. . 1 8 
| The Prince placed himſelf in the main Body, carrying a Flag with Eugliſs 
Colours, and their Highneſſes' Arms ſurrounded with this Motto, THE Pro- 
TESTANT RELIGION AND THE LIBERTIES OF ENGLAND ; and underneath the 
Motto of the Houſe of Naſſau, Je MainTiEnDRA1, I will maintain. Rapin, 
+ The Engliſh Fleet. The King's Army, | 
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Shouts without Groan, and Triumph without War. 
Then dawn'd he Period deſtin'd to confine 
The Surge of wild Prerogative, to raiſe 
A Mound reſtraining it's imperious Rage, 
And bid the raving Deep no farther flow. 


Nor were, without that Fence, the ſwallow'd State 


Better than Belgian Plains without their Dykes, 1140 


Suſtaining weighty Seas. This, often ſav' d 
By more than human Hand, the Public ſaw, 
And ſeiz d the white-wing d Moment. Pleas d to yield 
Deſtructive Power, a wiſe heroic + Prince 
Even lent his Aid Thrice happy! did they know 1145 
Their Happineſs, Bx ITANNIA'S BOUNDED Kin G8. 
What tho' not theirs the Boaſt, in dungeon Glooms, 
To plunge bold Freedom ; or, to chearleſs Wilds, 
To drive him from the cordial Face of Friend ; 
Or fierce to ſtrike him, at the midnight Hour, 1150 
By Mandate blind, not Juſtice, that delights 
To dare the keeneſt Eye of open Day. 
What tho' no Glory to controul the Laws, 
And make jurious Will their only Rule, | 
. By the Bill of Rights, and the AF of Succeſſion, + William Ul. 
. 1 They 


* 


By 


m_ 
ooh 
p 1 
0 1 
ta 


i 


* 2 3 wb PE 
— Cari we... 


7 2828 . 
2 - 26 2am 


FBF hear ee... 7 
That edt. MS”, +4 _ — 


_ 2 7 — 
0 N ; - 9 > ON e . : At 
* jp — C ny — A — * 8 8 8 * — . _ * — 2 1 : 4 — , — = 7 2 2 VEE 2 1 — * 1 _ + a3; 2 — 4 7 1 = vom 4 — Sz ha” 1 
— . WS; . > = - Hs Fn, nut wb mn. tron et net Ä r R n = — — — ors rr tee" * 2 ED — — „% OE OOO So * 2 fn Fay + Poe pt = „ TI ws 
Ss Eo IE ES — — — — 3 6 * 2 1 T 5 22m, "ar Wo 2 1 W » » E 4 7 i p * —*M —_— --- - _ 24 enge. We 8 2 a < 52 L N — 2 * * 7 n 1 * * * wn 3 K 2 . 

2 E : —_- 8 — — 7 — . — MR S n 2 7 * 5 0 — : 3 of. : ID Y 5 4 — * a — _— ct ed le do 4 ws > pos 5 © * Pe a=: - — — txt * 2 : 

82 — * A . . . — 1 0 — 3 g r 2 - Re; > * 2 SH 8 — 2 On - . - * * > G N ; £ 7 1 Ss 1 . — — A K : Y . 92 — —— 4 2 ES fat —_— . 6 
« 5 wa — - WS N r — Rs - 22 8 . : =: et. 322 * 3 e * * * * 8 * — * i „ > * „ * A : 7 — a - ; K d 2 - 
2a” a» — om — — yo 5 . * — — * — EO OS — Ee N * 9 . = 3 ; - a x — PBS _ 
an ws — — — — ———— - — * 2 2 I ns. - * * — * : * ES "x : 55 — — A 2 = * — 3 — * 4 r 7 8 > - : 

. e Mp — — a - — I — ©. — 3 0 i: RY Te RT 2 EM TY ae =o 9 — * 3 * 3 

— 2 « — — - — 2 — — — 2 e 2 — 4 2 . * — ; mY —— A 8 * 3 . : : > - CY cw * 
= _— . avid 2 i OL — . P , — TOY W 


* 1 * * — 2 — ah + 4 - —_— r * AL > the tn — A ns - Bi, OY > 2 „ 3 n N= * - N 
.  * 2a — x * — — Vl. IE i — = <4 - #- N bs * ** „ -” * * — — — 12 2 * c 1 ie N 13 0 . : + a — 
— ² .J.. ./.... —ꝙʃ(6(0 „ 3 3 m , ? 4 We... lat”... ATT” e 3 
= i: a ö : a & es NE ———— „ r * 1 = 2 7 ele OE , L 9< x 5 — — Eat ** ** I” ” x y ar Bo wi * —— —— <a Tow 9 . — on Oe" AF » 4-4 A v IA A. [Bt 1 
8 8 e 5 8 8 = * 2 , —— E 3 2 Loa. n Su T 5 F 2 * -- as i . — 25 2 e PTS - * Sg - 8}. * 1 , — r — —— — my g = of a + | 
__ 8 5 — 2 3 — 5 wy 8 I r - 3 5 * M 
x - 5 — mY 


While (ſtill fuperior Bliſs!) the dark Abrupt 


— — ——— ——— b ä ů ů ů 


62 LIBERTY. 

They deem it. What tho', Tools of wanton en 1155 
Peſtiferous Armies ſwarm not at their Call. * 
What tho they give not a relentle Crew 

Of Civil Furies, proud Oppreſſion's Fangs ! 

To tear at Pleaſure the dejected Land, 

With ſtarving Labour pampering idle Waſte. 1160 
To clothe the Naked, feed the Hungry, wipe 8871 

The guiltleſs Tear from lone Affliction's Eye; 

To raiſe hid Merit, ſet th alluring Light | 

Of Virtue high to View; to nouriſh Arts, | #9 

Dire& the Thunder of an injur'd State, 1165 


Make a whole glorious People ſing for Joy, 


Bleſs Human-Kind, and thro the downward Depth 

Of future Times to ſpread that better Sun | 

Which lights up Britiſh Soul : for Deeds like Theſe, 

The dazling fair Carreer unbounded lies; 170 


Is kindly barr d, the Precipice of Ill. 
Oh Luxury divine! Oh poor to this, 
Ye giddy Glories of Defpotic Thrones ! | 
By this, by this indeed, is imagd Hraven, 1175 
By boundleſs Good without the Power of Ill. £545 i | 
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: LIBERTY. 63 
And now behold | exalted as the Cope Ng 

That ſwells immenſe o'er many-peopled Earth, 
And like it fee, My FABRIK ſtands compleat, 
The PALACE or THE Laws, To the four Heavens 1180 
Four Gates impartial thrown, unceaſing Crowds, 

With Kings themſelves the hearty Peaſant mix d, 

Pour urgent in. And tho to different Ranks 


Reſponſive Place belongs, yet equal ſpreads iq 
The Sheltering Roof o'er all; while Plenty flows, 1185 . 
And glad Contentment echoes round the Whole, 0 


Ye Floods deſcend ! Ye Winds, confirming, blow 

Nor outward Tempeſt, nor corroſive Time, 

Nought but the felon undermining Hand 

Of dark Con rIox, can it's Frame diſſolve, 1190 
And lay the Toil of Ages in the Duſt. 
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BOOKS printed for, and ſold by A. Millar. 


. Ntient and Modern Daly compared: being the firſt Part of Liberty a Poem. 
A 2, Greece: being the ſecond Part. 

3. Rome: being the third. Price One Shilling each Part. 

4. Britain : being the fourth Part. Price One Shilling and Six-pence. 

N. B. There are ſome few printed for the Curious on a Superfine Royal Paper; 
the ſame ſize with his 4to Seaſons. 8 HED ths 
_ - Speedily will be publiſl'd, The fifth and laſt part, Price One Shilling. 

5. The Seaſons, a Hymn, a Poem to the Memory of Sir aac Newton, and 
Britannia a Poem, in 8 vo bound Six Shillings, in 4to a Guinea. e 

6. The Tragedy of Sephonisba, as it is acted at the Theatre- Royal in Drury-Lane. 

The above ſix by Mr. THomson. | 

7. Eurydice, a Tragedy, acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. Written by Mr. 
Mallet, a new Edition corrected. 

8. The Tea-Table Miſce]lany : or, a Compleat Collection of Scots Songs, 3 vols. 
being the compleateſt and moſt correct of any yet publiſh'd, by Allan Ramſay. 
To which is prefix*d his Picture, from an Original Deſign by his Son, and curiouſly 
engraven by G. FE Diſciple of Mr. Verlue. | | | Sts ER 

N.B. The 3d Vol. contains all Exgliſß Songs, and there are many Additions 
to the firſt 2 Vols. never before publiſhed. The Whole beautifully printed 
on a fine Paper, and ſold for three Shillings. The 3 Vols are neatly bound in 
Calf. | 75 e | P31 

9. The State of Souls ſeparated from their Bodies. Being an Epiſtolary Treatiſe, 
wherein is proved by a Variety of Arguments deduced Pom Holy Scripture that 
the Puniſhment of the Wicked ſhall not be eternal, and all Objections againſt it 
ſolved. Together with a large Introduction, evincing the ſame Truth from the 
Principles of Natural Religion. To which is prefixd 24 Dialogues, in which 
true Virtue is diſtinguiſh'd from what uſually bears the Name or Reſemblance of 

it, the many Prejudices and Miſtakes in Judgment and Practice, in regard to 
Conſcience and Religion, are examined and rectified, and the Value of Truth is 
ſhewn, with the Reaſons why it is not more generally known. Beautifully printed 
in one Vol. 8 vo. Price Five Shillings bound. | | 

N. B. This Vol. contains all that Edition, which was printed in 4 Vols. 12 m0. 

10. Elements of Chemiſtry : being the Annual Lectures of Herman Boerbaave, M. D. 
formerly Profeſſor of Chemiſtry and Botany, and at preſent, Profeſſor of Phylſick 
in the Univerſity of Leyden. Tranſlated from the Original Latin, with the Author's 

own Approbation, by Timothy Dallswe, M. D. in 2 Vols. Price bound one Guinea. 

11. A Genera] Dictionary, Hiſtorical and Critical: in which a New and Accurate 
Tranſlation of that of the celebrated Mr, Bayle will be included, The whole 
containing the Hiſtory of the molt Illuſtrious Perſons of all Ages and Nations, 
particularly taoſe of Great-Britain and Ireland, diſtinguiſh'd by their Rank, Actions 
Learning, and other Accompliſhments. With Reflections on ſuch Paſſages of Mr. 
Bayle, as ſeem to favour Scepticiſm and the Manichee Syſtem. By the Reverend Mr. 
John Peter Bernard; the Reverend Mr. Thomas Birch; Mr. Fobn Loc kman; and 
other Hands. And the Articles' relating to Oriental Hiſtory, by George Sale, Gent. 


In 8 Vols Folio, publiſhed Monthly at Three Shillings each Number, till the whole 
is compleated. | | 


) 


SLY a os 


ERY 


CE CO CO HCI EA Ik 


24 3 
TIL 


1 


9 


. 


3 


1 
ny 
1: 
I 


2 


- 
— 


. 1 
} 
7 


D 


1 


* 
äv— — — eE‚RxR— * BY 


— 


— 


3 


® 
@ 


4 


PROSPECT 


By Mr. THOMSON. 


. 
. 


& Sr. Clements Church in the Strand. 


LONDON 


Printed for A. MILL AR, over-again 5 8 


* 


* 


M. DCC. X 


„ 


— —— — — ¶ YnmÄÄ— nad — ä—ũ—᷑ —u— 


il 


Ce ee eee a 


_— —  — r 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


** * is . 


WW. * — — — — 
4 8 * "PRs 
FL 3 

_ . 5 
| Ea 8 
1 i a + N * 

N w A 4 

OW" 0 

= 2. 

ry * * * * 
: - 5 * * 
N go 07 4 

SY » * * 
* 
1 A... 
* N . 
4 * 
«AY . 2 
35 
K 1 
„ „ 3 4 „ 


The CONTENTS of PART V. 


Uthor addreſſes the GopDess of L1BERTY, marking the Happineſs 
and Grandeur of GRE AT-BRITAIN, as ariſing from HER Influence ; 
to Ver. 88. Suk reſumes HER Diſcourſe, and points out the chief 


vixrurs which are neceſſary to maintain HER ESTABLISHMENT there 
to Ver. 374. Recommends, as 1T's laſt Ornament and Finiſhing, Sciences, 
INE ARTS, and PUBLIC WoRKks. The Encouragement of Theſe urged from 
the Example of France, tho under a Deſpotic Government; to Ver. 549. 
The Whole concludes with a PRosPECT of future Times, given by the Goppxss 
of LiBERTY: this deſcribed by the — as it paſſes in V1s1 o | ave 
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> « Oh bleſt BRITANNIAI in Tay Preſence bleſt, 


\ 


« THOU Guardian of Mankind | whence ſpring, 


« alone, 


All hu man Grandeur, Happi neſs and Fame: 
For Toil, by THERE protected, feels ho Fans. 'Y 
The poor Man's Lot with Milk and Honey flows; 
And, gilded with Thy Rays, even Death looks gay. 
Let other Lands the potent Bleſſings boaſt 
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And let the little Inſe@-Artift form, 


The various tinctur d Children of the. Sun. 


Her ſpicy Gales, her vital Gums diſtill; - 


 LLBERTY, 


Of more exalting Suns. Let 1 s + Wood, | 


1 inte 1 4 4 H Bt 2 STE. 1 Eat Ul ? 


Untended, yield the vegetable Flee 
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On higher Life intent, if s ſilken T mb. 8 


915 


Let wondering Rocks, i in radiant Birth, diſcloſe, F 


31 iSt 1 
* 294 


8 


From the prone Beam let more delicious F ruits. 4 
AF lavour drink, that i in one piercing T iſte on 
Bids each combine. Let Gallic Vineyards burſt 


With F loodd.of Joy, with-mild balſamic Juice. 


The Tu ſeaz: Olive: Let Arabia breathe 


"JC 19 


Turbid with Gold, let Southern Rivers dow; 3 
And orient Floods draw ſoft, o'er Pearls their Mae. 


Let Afric vaunt her Treaſures; let Peru, 85 
Deep in her Bowels her own Ruin breed, 


The yellow Traitor that her Bliſs betray d, S 25 


Unequall'd Bliſs ! —and to unequalFd Rage: 

Yet nor the gorgeous Eaff, nor golden South, 

Nor, in full Prime, that neu- di iſcover 4 4 World, 
Where flames the falling Day, in Wealth and Praiſe, 


Shal! with Bz1TANNIA vie, while, Goppzss, ihe 7 $0; 
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Autumnal Seas of pleaſing Plenty round. 
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Dera her Piaiſe fm Tees, ber marchlek Charts. 
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Her hearty Frilits the Hand of Freedom own; 
And, warm with Culture, her chick-clufering Fields 


Prolific teem. Eternal Verdure crowns 


Her Meads ; her Gardens ſmile eternal Spring. 35 
She gives the Hunter-Horſe, unquell'd by Toil, 4 
Ardent, to ruſh into the rapid Chace : H 
She, whitening o er her Downs, diffuſive, pours | A 
Unnumber'd Flocks: She weaves the fleecy Robe, 4 
That wraps the Nations: She, to luſty Droves, 40 


The richeſt Paſture ſpreads ; and Her's deep-wave 


Theſe her Delights: And by no baneful Herb, 
No darting Tyger, no grim Lion's Glare, 


No fierce- deſcending Wolf, no Serpent roll'd ap: A 
In Spires immenſe progreſſive o'er the Land, 1 
Diſturb'd. Enlivening Theſe, add Cities, full 5 4 
Of Wealth, of Trade, of chearful toiling Crowds: 1 


Add thriving Towns: add Villages and Farms, 
Innumerous ſow'd along the lively Vale 50 
Where bold unrival'd Peaſants happy dwell : | 


Add : ancient Seats, the venefable Oaks '' NF 
6. 2 « Em- Gs 4 


* 


8 Tus ENT. 

* Emboſom'd high, white: kindred Floddt below 
c 1 e ** | 
Wind thro” the Mead und Thoſe of modern Hand 


"nn More pompous, - add, that ſplendid ſhine alars A. bn / 385 | 


« Need I her limpid Lakes, her Rivers 
« Where ſwarm the finny Race? Thee, chief, O-Thames / 
& On whoſe each Tide, glad with returning Sails, 


« Flows in the mingled Harveſt of Mankind? 
And thee, thou Szvern, whoſe prodigious: Swell, 60 


« And Waves, reſounding, imitate the Main? 

« Why need I name her deep capacious Ports, 

* That point around the World? And why her Seas? 
« All Ocean is her own, and every Land | 
« To whom her ruling Thunder Ocean bent 898 5 
« She too the Mineral feeds: th' obedient Lead, 

« The Warrior-Iron, nor the Peaceful leſs, 

« Forming of Life art-civiliz'd the Bond; 

« And * That the Brian Merchant ſought of old, 

« Not dreaming then of BRITAIN'SC brighter Fame. 70 
ct She rears to Freedom an undaunted Race: 


« Compatriot zealous, hoſpitable, kind, 
« Her's the warm CAM BRTAN: Hers the loity ger, 


cc To Hardſhip tam'd, active in Arts and Arms, & 
| « Fird 
. Tin. | 


* 
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* That leads him raptur d where Ambition . 


« And ENOLIsH MAI T Her's; where eee 


Whate er high Fancy, ſound judicious Thought, 

« An ample generous Heart, undrooping Soul, 

«* And firm tenacious Valour can beſtow. 80 
« Great Nurſe of Fruits, of Flocks, of Commerce, 8 HR 


“Great Nurſe of Men! by TREE, O Goppzss, taught, 


c Her old Renown I trace, diſcloſe her Source 

e Of Wealth, of Grandeur, and to Barrons ſing 

4 A Strain the Mu/es never touch'd before.” 8s 
« But how ſhall this HY mighty KINGDOM fland? 

« On what unyielding Baſe? how finiſhd ſhine © 
At this HER Eye, collecting all it's Fire, 

Beam d more than human; and HER awful Voice, 

« To BRITON s bear 90 


Majeſtic, thus SHE rais d 
« This cloſing Strain, and with intenſer Note 
Loud let it found in their awaken'd Ear.” 
On Vix ru can alone MY Kixopou and, 
On PusLick VIX TVE, EVERY VI RTUB JOIN D, 
For, loſt this ſocial Cement of Mankind, | 95 
The greateſt Empires, by ſcarce-felt Degrees, 5 
b. | 7 
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« Fird with a reſtleſ an impatient Flame; 3 
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Will moulder ſoft away: tillzitottering ld 
They prone at laſt: to total Ruin raſh. «1 V % 4 60 
Unbleſt by VI R Tux; -Govermment a League 142171 H 0. 
Becomes, a circling unte tbe Greats) jo ai": 
To rob by Law; Religion mild a ThhhmnMu 
To tame the ſtooping Soul, a Trick.of rare 

To mask their Rapine, and to ſhare the Pre. 


What are without 17 Senates, ſave a Face | 
Of Conſultation deep and Reaſon fre, 105 
While the determin'd Voice and Heart are ſold? 

What boaſted Freedom, fave a ſounding. Name? A Sond cn 
And, what Election, but a Market vile n 


< 


of Slaves ſelf-barter d? VIRTVUEI without THE R, 

There is no ruling Eye, no Nerve, in States 10 
War has no Vigour, and no Safety Peace: i 
Even Juſtice warps to Party, Laws oppreſs, 

Wide thro' the Land their weak Protection fails, 

Firſt broke the Ballance, and then ſcorn d the Sword. 
Thus Nations fink, Society diffolves ; Wn . bn eig 
Rapine and Guile and Violence break looſe, 

Everting Life, and turning Love to Gall; NE Ree ny 

Man hates the F ace of Man, and Indian Woods 
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LIBERTY. 


And Lybia's hiſſing Sands to him are tame. 


By thoſe THREE VigTuzs be the Frame ſuſtain'd, | 120 


Of BRITISH FRREDOM: INDEPENDENT LITE; 


InTEGRITY. IN OFFICE; and, or all 


Supreme, A Pass10N- TOR THE COMMON-WEAL. 


Hail | INDEPENDANCE, hail! Heavzn's next beſt Gift, 


To that of Life and an immortal Soul!  _- 

The Life of Life | that to the Banquet high 

And ſober Meal gives taſte; to the bow'd. Roof 

F air-dream d Repoſe, and to the Cottage Charms. 
Of publick Freedom, hail, thou ſecret Source! 
Whoſe Streams, from every Quarter confluent, form 
My better Mile, that nurſes human Life. 

By Rills from Thee deduc'd, irriguous, fed, 


The private Field looks gay, with Wature's Wealth 


Abundant flows, and blooms with each Delight 
That Mature craves. It's happy Maſter there, 


The onLY FREE-MAN, walks his pleaſing Round: 


# 


Siveet-featur'd Peace attending; fearleſs Truth; 
Firm Reſolution ;  Govalneſs, : bleſſing all 1 

That can rejoice; Contenunent, ſureſt Friend; 
And, ſtill freſh Stores from Nature's Book derir d. 


135 


11 


125 


130 


140 


Phi- 


The Cou nur maddens into Party-Rage. 


12 LIBERTY. 


Philoſophy, Companion ever-new. beth ee 


Theſe chear his rural, and ſuſtain or fire 


When into Action call'd, his buſy Hours. 
Mean time 2rue-judoing moderate Defires, 
Oeconomy and Tafte, combin'd, direct 4s 


His clear Affairs, and from debauching Fiends 
Secure his little Kingdom. Nor can Thoſe | 


Whom Fortune heaps, without 2he/e Virtues, reach 


That Truce with Pain, that animated Eaſe, 


That Self-Enjoyment ſpringing from within 150 


That IN DEPEN DANCE, active, or retir d, 


Which make the ſoundeſt Bliſs of Man below: 


But, loſt beneath the Rubbiſh of their Means, 
And drain'd by Wants to Mature all unknown, 
A wandering, taſteleſs, gaily-wretched Train, 15 5 


Tho' rich, are Beggars, and, tho noble, Slaves. 


Lo! damn'd to Wealth, at what a groſs Expence, 


| They purchaſe Diſappointment, Pain and Shame. 
Inſtead of hearty hoſpitable Chear, 


See! how the Hall with brutal Riot lows; 160 
While in the foaming Flood, fermenting, ſteep d pd, 


Mark | 


$3 


LIBERTY. | 13 
Mark ! thoſe diſgraceſul Piles of Wood and Stone; 
Thoſe Parks and Gardens, where, lis Haunts be-trimm'd, 
And ature by preſurmptuous Art oppreſs WW 
The woodland Genius mou rns. See! the full Board 
That ſteams Diſguſt, and Bowls that give no Joy: 
No Truth invited there, to feed the Mind ; 


Nor Wit, the Wine rejoicing Reaſon quafks, 
Hark | bow the Dome with Inſolence reſounds 170 
With thoſe retain 'd by Vanity to ſcare 


Repoſe and Friends. To tyrant F aſhion mark | 

The coſtly Worſhip paid, to the broad Gaze 

Of Fools. From ſtill deluſive Day to Day, 

Led an eternal Round of lying Hope, wy 76 
See! ſelf-abandon'd, how they roam adrift, 

Daſh'd o'er the Town, a miſerable Wreck ! 

Then to adore ſome warblin g Eunuch turn'd, 


With Midas Ears they crowd]; or to the Buzz 


Of Maſquerade unbluſhing : or, to ſhow | 180 
Their Scorn of Mature, at the Tragic Scene 

They mirthful fit, or prove the Comic true. 

But, chief, behold! around the rattling Board, 


The civil Robbers rang'd ; and even the Fair, 
C The 
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The tender Fair, each Sweetneſs laid aſide, 

As fierce for Plunder as all-licens'd Troops 

At ſome ſack' d City. Thus difloly'd their Wealth,. 
Without one generous Luxury diſſolv'd, 
Or quarter'd, on- it many a needleſs Want, 

At the throng'd Leyee bends the venal Tribe : 

With fair but faithleſs Smiles each varniſh'd o'er, 


Fach ſmooth as Thoſe. that mutually deceive, 


And for their Falſhood each deſpiſing each; 
Till ſhook their Patron by the wintry Winds, 


Wide flies the wither'd Shower, and leaves him bare. 


O far ſuperior Afric's ſable Sons, 

By Merchant pilfer'd, to theſe willing Slaves | 

And, rich, as unſqueez'd Favourite, to them, 

Is he who can his HVirtue boaſt alone! 
BRITONSI be firm nor let Corruption ſly 


Twine round your Heart indiſſoluble Chains 


The Steel of Bxur us. burſt the groſſer Bonds 


By Ce/ar caſt oer Ro ux; but ſtill remain d. 
The ſoft enchanting Fetters of the Mind. 
And other Ceſars roſe. Determin d, hold 


Your INDEPENDANCE:; for, That once deſtroy d; 
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Un- 


LIBERTY 
Unfounded, FREEDOM 51 Morning Dream, 
That flits aerial from the ſpreading Eye. 
Forbid it HEAVEN I that ever I need urge 


* 


INTEGRITY IN OP FICE on uv Sons; 
Inculcate common Honour — not to rob. 
And whom? the gracious the confiding Hand, 
That laviſhly rewards ; the toiling Poor, 
Whoſe Cup with many a bitter Drop is mixt ; 
The Guardian Publick ; every Face they ſee, 
And every Friend; nay, in Effect, themſelves. 
As, in familiar Life, the Villain's Fate 
Admits no Cure; ſo, when a deſperate Age 
At This arrives, I the devoted Race 
Indignant ſpurn, and hopeleſs ſoar away. 

But, ah too little known to modern Times! 
Be not the nobleſt Paſſion paſt unſung ; 
That Ray peculiar, from unzounpreD Love 
Effus d, which kindles the heroic Soul; 
DE vorIloN To THE Puzi1c. Glorious Flame 
Celeſtial Ardor | in what unknown Worlds, 
Profuſely ſcatter'd thro the blue Immenſe, 


Haſt Thou been bleſſing Myriads, ſince in Rows, 
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Old virtuous Ro ME, fo many deathleſs Names 
From Thee their Luſtre drew? ſince, taught by Thee, 


Their Poverty put Splendor to the Bluſh, 

Pain grew luxurious, and even Death Delight ? 

O wilt 20 ne'er, in thy long Period, look, 

With Blaze direct, on this My 4% Retreat ? 
'Tis not enough, from Self right underſtood 


Reflected, that zby Rays inflame the Heart: 


Tho' ViRkTUE, not diſdains Appeals to Self, 


Dreads not the Trial; all her Joys are true, 
Nor is there any real Joy fave Her's. 


Far leſs the tepid the declaiming Race, 


Foes to Corruption, to it's Wages Friends, 

Or thoſe whom private Paſſions, for a while, 

Beneath » v Standard liſt, can zbey ſuffice 

To raiſe and fix the Glory of uy Rzicn? 
An active Flood of univer/al Love 

Muſt ſwell the Breaſt, Firſt, in Effuſion wide, 

The reſtleſs Spirit roves Creation round, 


And ſeizes every Being: Stronger then 


It tends to Life, whate'er the kindred euch 
Of Bliſs allys: then, 3 fall, 


2. 


250 


It 


LIBERTY. 17 
It urges Human-kind : a Paſſion grown, 
At laſt, the central Parent- Public calls 
It's utmoſt Effort forth, awakes each Senſe, 
The Comely, Grand and Tender. Without This, 
This awful Pant, ſhook from ſublimer Powers 255 
T han thoſe of Seh, this HRA vx N- infus d Delight, 
This moral Gravitation, ruſhing prone 
To preſs the public Good, my Syſtem ſoon, 
Traverſe, to ſeveral ſelſiſb Centers drawn, 
Will reel to Ruin: while for ever ſhut | 260 
Stand the bright Portals of deſponding Fame: 
From ſordid Self ſhoot up no ſhining Deeds, 
None of thoſe ancient Lights, that gladden Earth, 
Give Grace to Being, and arrouſe the Brave 


To juſt Ambition, VieTus's quickening Fire] 26 5: 
Life tedious grows, an idly-buſtling Round, 

Fill'd up with Actions animal and REF 

A dull Gazette | Th' impatient Reader ſcorns 

The poor hiſtoric Page; till kindly comes: 

Oblivion, and redeems a People's Shame. 270 
Not fo the Times when, Emulation-ſtung, 


GuEzce ſhone in Genius, Science, and in Arts, 
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18 L IB E R TY 
And Roms in Yirtnes. dreadfiil to be told 5 


To live was Glory hen] and charm'd Mankind, Is 


Thro' the deep Periods of devolving Time, 
Thoſe, raptur d, copy; Theſe, aſtoniſhd, read. 

True, a corrupted State, with every Vice 
And every Meanneſs foul, :his Paſſion damps. 
Who can, unſhock'd, behold the cruel Eye? 
The pale inveigling Smile ? The ruffian Front ? 
The Wretch abandon'd to relentleſs Self, 
Equally vile if Miſer or Profuſe ? 


Powers not of Gop, aſſiduous to corrupt? 


The fell deputed Tyrant, who devours 
The Poor and Weak, at Diſtance from Redreſs ? 


Delirious Faction bellowing loud 1 y Name ? 
The falſe fair-ſeeming Patriot's hollow Boaſt ? 
A Race reſolvd on Bondage, fierce for Chains, 
My ſacred Rights a Merchandize alone 
Eſteeming, and to work their Feeder's Will 
By Deeds, a Horror to Mankind, prepar d, 


275 


280 


285 


290 


As 


* Lord MoLESwoRTH in his Account of Denmark ſays, —Tt is obſerved, that 
in limited Monarchies and Commonwealths, a Neighbourhood to the Seat of the 
Government is advantageous to the Subjects; whilſt the diltant Provinces are leſs 


cbriving, and more liable to Oppreſſion. 


LIBERTY. 10 


* As were the Dregs of Romulus of old ? 

Who. Theſe indeed can undeteſting lee ?— 

But who unpitying ? To the generous Eye 

Diſtreſs is Virtue ; and, tho' Self-betray'd, 295 
A People ſtruggling with their Fate muſt rouze 

The Hero's Throb. Nor can a Land, at once, 

Be. loſt to Virtue quite. How glorious then! 

Fit Luxury for Gods | to fave the Good, 

Protect the Feeble, daſh bold Vice aſide, 300 
Depreſs the Wicked, and reſtore the Frail. 

Poſterity, beſides, the Voung are pure, 

And Sons may tinge their Father's Cheek with Shame. 

Should then the Times arrive (which Hes a vx avert !) 
That BRT O Ns bend unnerv'd, not by the Force 30 5 
Of Arms, more generous, and more manly, quell'd, 

But by Corruption's Soul- dejecting Arts, 

Arts impudent ! and groſs! by heir own Gold, 

In Part beſtow'd, to. bribe them to give. All. 

With Party raging, or immers'd in Sloth, _ 310 
Should they BRITANNTAVs well-fought Laurels yield. 

To ſlilyconquering Caul; even from her Brow 

Let her own Naval Oak. be baſely torn,, 


20 __ LIEBRTY. 

By ſuch as tremble at the fiiffening Gale, 

And nerveleſs ſink while others ſing rejoic 'd. 

Or (darker Proſpect ſcarce one Gleam behind 
Diſcloſing) ſhould the broad corruptive Plague 
Breathe from the City to the fartheſt Hut, 
That fits ſerene within the Foreſt-Shade ; 

The fever'd People fire, inflame their Wants, 
And their luxurious Thirſt, ſo gathering Rage, 
That, were a Buyer found, they ſtand prepar 4 
To ſell their Birthright for a cooling Draught. 
Should ſhameleſs Pens for plain Corruption plead ; 
The hir'd Aſſaſſins of the Commonweal ! 
Deem'd the declaiming Rant of Guy ECE and Ron E, 
Should Public Virtue grow the Public Scoff, 

Till Private, failing, aggers thro the Land: 

Till round the City looſe mechanic . ani, 
Dire-prowling nightly, makes the chearful Haunts 

Of Men more hideous than . Wilds, 

Nor from it's Fury ſleeps the Vale in les. 

And Murders, Horrors, Perjuries abound : 

Nay, till to loweſt Deeds the Higheſt ſtoop ; 

The Rich, like ſtarving Wretches, thirſt for Gold ; 
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| All-bounteous fall, and ade prime Lot beſtow, 
x Power to live to Mature and Themſelves, 
In fick Attendance wear their anxious Days, 
With F ortune, joyleks and, with Honours, mean. 
Meantime, perhaps, Profufion flows around, 
The Waſte of War, without the Works of Peace; 
No Mark of Millions in the Gulph abſorpt 
Of uncreating Vice, none but the Rage 
Of rous d Corruption fill demanding more. 
That very Portion, which (by faithful Skill 
Employ'd) might make the ſmiling Public rear 
Her ornamented Head, drill'd thro' the Hands 
Of mercenary Tools, ſerves but to nurſe 
A Locuſt-Band within, and in the Bud 
Leaves ſtarv'd each Work of Dignity and Ule. 

I paint the worſt. But ſhould theſe Times yes 
If any nobler Paſſion yet remain, 
Let all uy Sons all Parties fling afide, 
Deſpiſe their Monſenſe, and together join; 
Let Worth and Virtue, ſcorning low Deſpair, 


Exerted full, from every Quarter ſhine, 


And thoſe, on whom Fe vernal Showers of Hz A VEN 
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22 LIBERTY. X 

Commix'd in heighten' d Blaze. Light flaſh'd to * 

Moral, or Intellectual, more intenſe 

By giving glows. As on pure Winter's Eve, „Den 

Gradual, the Stars effulge; fainter, at firſt, n 

They, ſtraggling, riſe; but when the radiant Hoſt, 

In thick Profuſion pour'd, ſhine out immenſe, 

Fach caſting vivid Influence on each, 

From Pole to Pole a glittering Deluge plays, | 365 

And Worlds above rejoice, and Men below. TINY a 
But why to BxiToNs this ſuperfluous Strain ?——. + 

Good-nature, honeſt Truth even ſomewhat blunt, 


Of crooked Baſeneſs an indignant Scorn, 
A Zeal unyielding in their Country's Cauſe, 370 
And ready Bounty, wont to dwell with them... | 
Nor only wont Wide o'er the Land diffus d, 
In many a bleſt Retirement (till they dwell. 
I To ſoſter Proſpect turn we now the View, 
To laurel'd SciE NE, AR s, and PouB LI Works, 375 
That lend ur rin renn Fare comely Pride, 
Grandeur and Grace. Of fullen Genius he! 
Curs'd by the Muſes ! by the Graces loath'd ! 
Who deems beneath the Public's high Regard: 


LTBERTY. 23 
Theſe laſt enlivening Touches of mv Reign. 380 
However puff d with Power, and gorg'd with Wealth, 

A Nation be ; let Trade enormous riſe, 

Let Eaft and South their mingled Treaſure pour, 

Till, fwell'd i impetuous, the corrupting Flood 

Burſt o'er the City and devour the Land: 385 
Yet Theſe neglected, Theſe recording Arts, 

Wealth rots, a Nuſance; and, oblivious, ſunk, 
That Wation uk another Carthage lie. 

If not by Them, on monumental Braſs, | 

On ſculptur'd Marble, or the deathleſs Page 390 
Impreſt, Renown had left no Trace behind: 


In vain, to future Times, the Sage had thought, 

The Legiſlator plann'd, the Hero found 

A beauteous Death, the Patriot toil'd in vain, 

Th' Awarders They of Fame's immortal Wreathe, _ 395 
They rouze Ambition, zhey the Mind exalt, | 
Give great Ideas, lovely Forms infule, 

Delight the general Eye, and, dreſt by Them, 

The moral V. enus glows with double Charms. | 

SCIENCE, MY cloſe Aſſociate, ſtill attends | 400 


Where-e'er I go. Sometimes, in ſimple Guile, 
85 3 D 2 1 


8 


W 


. 


A va * 5 N 
3 DS. 9 OE * Edt Tae ff; * Pq - OE TE 4 . f * : * 8 
5 "_— * Yo K s # cies. rt 5 p - r p 
5 £ * 8 3 0 Ls Co 4 Y - 7 2 — * 1 s — 5 3 7 5 - ON 8 r 
- . 4 * b * 22 * * 4 1 : b "4 + 5 a po. R Ct 4. ind 9 4 : 2 1 gs SW 3 2 " — W 
2 > 77 438 l & ! 5 « F —_ — - - 4 * bt” gs 1 %* 47 x e Pra © 41” 4.60 en * Rs 4 « 8 n F 1 . FO EIN ma — 1 
* m4 2 7; Tu" 2 EI = — DES 1 r < f » * N 48 Fo Le. X Vb 3 0 1 wu * 1 © " — ew \ — 3 4 0 7 . _—_ — Ez vn 2 — 2 0 
LY * 2 — — * tau pail . 4 *- 3 — Py + Y +» . 7 2. __— — Za 2 7 * 8 , f jp ax”; . — . : Po 2 1 925 4. 
1 4 , 2 * — * - ne 0 + rain p — > = 8 7 TS we. Ws 5p 1 * þ * 4 y 1 — bk = 22 — > ects g * 3 
0 : MEDC * 3 * 3 W = — 1 . * 2 — $ - p r res K 
+ A «\. 7 oo « — . * 1 7 - : ? n pap . — — — j - — 
— thy+ . 0 n # — gp — — ag at ” re Pa * wy L 7 2h "I AP ug ns „ 8 r 
* o =, - * — — - 7 8 * 454.5228 ; d 1 
£ \ — wa og in >.< 1 4 oe 5 . 6 
* 5 1 3 2 5 wk, —— x 5 w e 
= ** 2 Py P oo N 


Whiſpering unletter d Wiſdom to the Heart, 3 


And a whole ſapient City round Her burns. 


Sometimes Se bids the deep-embattled Hoſt, 


Ol high-ſwoln Empire wears one boundleſs Smile, 


And ſeeks the bliſsful Shore of rural Eaſe, 


24 LIBERTY. 
She walks the Furrow with the'Conſul-Swaing 


we 


75 
Direct; or, ſometimes, in the pompous Robe 


Of Fancy dreſt, She charms Athenian Wits, 


Then o'er her Brow MIN ERV As Terrors nod: 
With XE NO HON, ſometimes, in dire Extremes, 
She breathes deliberate Soul, and makes * Retreat 
Unequal'd Glory: with the Deban Sage, 
EraminonDaAs, Fir/t and Bet of Men 


Above the vulgar Reach, reſiſtleſs form'd, 
March to ſure Conqueſt, —never gain'd before l 
Nor on the treacherous Seas of giddy State 
Unskilful She : when the triumphant Tide 


And the Gale tempts to new Purſuits of Fame, 


Sometimes, with 81 10, She collects her Sail, 


420 
Where 


The famous Retreat of the Ten Thouſand was chiefly conducted by X: nornov. 

T Epaminondas, after having beat the Lacedemonians and their Allies, in the Bat- 
tle of Leudtra, made an Incurſion at the head of a powerful Army, into Laconia. 
It was now fix hundred Years ſince the Dorians had poſſeſſed this Country, and in 
all that time the Face of an Enemy had not been ſcen within their Territories, Plu- 
tarch in Agefilaus, 


LIBERTY 25 
Where, but th' Aonian Ma ids, no Syrens ſing. 


Or ſhould the deep- brew d Tempeſt muttering riſe, 
While Rocks and Shoals perfidious lurk around, 
With Tor 1. y She her wide-reviving Light 
To Senates holds, a Catiline confounds, 425 
And faves awhile from Cęſar ſinking Rows. 
Such the kind Pow x, whoſe piercing Eye diſſolves 
Each mental Fetter, and ſets Reaſon free; 
For Mz inſpiring an enlighten'd Zeal, 
The more tenacious as the more convinc'd 430 
How happy Freemen, and how wretched Saves. 
To BzxiToNs not unknown, to BzironNs full 
The Goppzss ſpreads her Stores, the ſecret Soul 
That quickens Trade, the Breath unſeen that wafts 
To them the Treaſures of a ballanc'd World. 435 
But rinzs ARTS (fave what the Mus x has ſung, 
In daring Flight, above all modern Wing) 
Neglected droop the Head; and vn Worx 8, 
Broke by Corruption into private Gain, 
Not ornament, diſgrace, not ſerve, deſtroy. | 440 
Shall BRITYONS, by their own jo1inT Wis pow rul'd 


Beneath one Royar HE av, whoſe vital Power 
I oY „ Com- 


= 26 LIBERTY. 
iq Connects, enlivens and exerts the W. HOLE; 

In rIX EX ARTS, and PUBLIC 3 ſhall * 
To Gallia yield ?—yield to a Land that bends, 4485 
Depreſt, and broke, beneath the Will of One? 

Of One who, ſhould th' unkingly Thirſt of Gold, 
Or tyrant Paſſions, or Ambition, prompt, 

Calls Locuſt- Armies o er the blaſted Land: 


Drains from it's thirſty Bounds the Springs of Wealth, 450 
His own inſatiate Reſervoir to fill: 


To the lone Deſart Patriot-Merit frowns, 

Or into Dungeons Aris, when They, their Chains, 

Indignant, burſting, for their nobler Yorks 

All other Licence {corn but TRV T RH's and Mins. 455 
Oh ſhame to think ! ſhall BRIT oN s, in the Field 
Unconquer'd ſtill, the better Laurel loſe ? 

Even in zhat * Monarch's Reign, who vainly dreamt, 

By giddy Power, betray'd, and flatter'd Pride, 

To graſp unbounded Sway ; while, ſwarming round, 460 
His Armies dar'd all Europe to the F ield ; 

To hoſtile Hands while Treaſure flow'd profuſe, 


And, that great Source of Treaſure, Subjects Blood, 
Inhuman ſquander'd, ficken'd every Land; 


From 
; 7a XIV. 
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From Br 1TAIN, chief, while uV ſuperior Sons, = 465 

In Vengeance ruſhing, daſh'd his idle Hopes, | 

And bad his agonizing Heart be low : 

Even then, as in the golden Calm of Peace, 

What euBLic Works, at home, what AR Ts aroſe! 

What various Science ſhone! what GENIUS glowd! 470 
"Tis not for Mx to paint, diffuſive ſhot 

Oer fair Extents of Land, the ſhining Road ; 

The Flood-compelling Arch; the long + Canal, 

Thro' Mountains piercing, and uniting Seas ; 

The || Dome reſounding ſweet with Infant Joy, 475 

From Famine fav'd,. or cruel-handed Shame, | 

And t That where Yaliur counts his noble Scars; 

The Land where ſocial Pleaſure loves to dwell, 

Of the fierce Demon, Gothic Duel, freed ; 

The Robber from his fartheſt Foreſt chas d; 480 

The turbid City clear'd, and, by Degrees, 

Into ſure Peace the beſt Police refin'd, 

Magnificence, and Grace, and decent Joy. 

Let Gallic Bards record, how honourd ARI 8 


Ang SCIEN.C E, by deſpotic Bounty bleſs'd, | 48 5 
At. 


2's The Canal of 1 
4 The Hoſpitals for Foundlings and Invalids. 
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28 LIBERTY. 

At Diſtance flouriſh'd from 1 ParzxrEvs. | 
Reſtoring ancient Taſte, how BOILEAU roſe. 

How the big Roma x Soul ſhook, in CorNEILLE,. 
The trembling Stage. In elegant Racine, 

How the more powerful tho' more humble Voice 

Of Nature-painting Gaz ec, reſiſtleſs, breath'd 

The whole awaken'd Heart. How Mo11zz's Scene, 
Chaſtis'd and regular, with well-judg'd Wit, 

Not ſcatter d wild, and native Humour, grac'd, 

Was Life itſelf. To public Honours rais'd, 

How Learning in warm * Seminaries ſpread ; 

And, more for Glory than the ſmall Reward, 

How Emulation ftrove. How their pure Tongue | 
Almoſt obtain'd what was deny'd their Arms. 

From Rome, awhile, how PainTiNG, courted long, 
With Pouss1Nn came; Ancient Defign, that lifts 

A fairer Front, and looks another Soul. 

| How the kind Art, that, of unvalu'd Price, 

The fam'd and only Picture, eaſy, gives, 

Refin'd her Touch, and, thro' the ſhadow'd Piece, 
All the live Spirit of the Painter pour'd. 


The Academies of, Sciences, of the Belles L:itres and of Path ing. 
＋Engraving. | 


114 


490 


495 


500 


1 


Coyeſt 
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Coyeſt of Aris, how Sculpture northward deign'd 
A Look, and bad her GizarDoN ariſe. 


How laviſh Grandeur blaz dq; the barren Waſte, 
Aſtoniſh'd, ſaw the ſudden Palace ſwell, 


And Fountains ſpout amid it's arid Shades. 


v2 


For Leagues, bright Viſtas opening to the View, 

How Foreſts in majeſtic Gardens ſmil d. 

How menial Arts, by their gay Siſters taught, 

Wove the deep Flower, the blooming F * train d 515 
In joyous Figures o'er the filky Lawn, 

The Palace chear'd, illum'd the Story'd Wall, 

And with the Pencil vy'd the glowing Loom“. 

Theſe Laurels, Louis, by the Droppings rais'd 

Of thy Profuſion, it's Diſhonour ſhade, 8 20 
And, green thro future Times, ſhall bind thy Brow; 

While the vain Honours of perfidious War 

Wither abhorr'd, or in Oblivion loſt. 

With what prevailing Vigour had they ſhot, 

And ſtole a deeper Root, by the full Tide 325 
Of War- ſunk Millions fed? Superior ſtill, 3 „ 
How had they branch d luxuriant to the Skies, Ry. 


In BRIT AIX planted, by the potent Juice 17 
E Of 


* The Tapeſtry of the Gobelins. 
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30 LIBERTY 
Of Freedom ſwelld? Forc'd is the Bloom of AxTs,  - 
A falſe uncertain Spring, when Bounty gives, 3530 
Weak without Mx, a tranſitory Gleam. 
Fair ſhine the ſlippery Days, enticing Skies 
Of Favour ſmile, and courtly Breezes blow 
Till AxTs, betray'd, truſt to the flattering Air | 
Their tender Bloſſom: then malignant riſe 535 
The Blights of Envy, of thoſe Inſect- Clouds, 
That, blaſting Merit, often cover Courts: 
Nay, ſhould, perchance, ſome kind MoxcENAs aid 
The doubtful Beamings of his Prince's Soul, 
His wavering Ardor fix, and unconfin'd 540 
Diffuſe his warm Beneficence ound 

Yet Death, at laſt, and wintry Tyrants come, 

Each Sprig of Genius killing at the Root. 

But when with ME IA ERIAL BounTy joins, 

Wide o'er the Public blows eternal Spring; | 15755 545 
While mingled Autumn every Harveſt pours 

Of every Land; whate'er Invention, Art, 


Creating Toil and Mature can produce. 


Here ceas'd the GoppESSͤJ and HERR ardent Wings, © 
Dipt in the Colours of the heavenly Bow, . 144444 A 60 
EPs * Stood 


ERS 


Stood waving Radiance round, for ſudden Flight 
| Prepar'd, when thus, impatien t, burſt my Prayer. 
« Oh forming Light of Life ! Oh better Sun! 
e Sun of Mankind | by whom the cloudy Mortb, 
« Sublim'd, not envies Languedocian Skies, 555 
cc © That, unſtain d Ether all, diffuſive ſmile: 
« When ſhall we call theſe ancient Laurels Ours : ; 
« 4nd whey THY Won k complete 9 Strait with HER Hand, 
Celeſtial red, Sur touch'd my darken'd Eyes. 
As at the Touch of Day the Shades diflolve, 560 
So quick, methought, the miſty Circle clear'd, 
That dims the Dawn of Being here below : 
The Future ſhone diſclos'd, and, in long View, 
Bright riſing Zras inſtant ruſh'd to Light. 
« THEY come! GREAT Goppsss! I the Tims behold ! 565 
« The Tluks our Fathers, in the bloody Field, 
Have earn d fo dear, and, not with leſs Renown, 
« In the warm Struggles of the Senate-Fight. 
« The Tims I fee! whoſe Glory to ſupply, 
For toiling Ages, Commerce round the World "$970 
Has wing'd unnumber'd Sails, and from each Land . 


c 


A 


c 


* 


q Materials heap'd, that, well-employ'd, with Roux 
| „ 60 Might 
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32 __  HZEBRET: 

« Might vie our Grandeur, and with GRRREOE our At. 

« Lo! PRI NES I behold | contriving ſtill. | 
And ſtill conducting firm ſome brave Defign ; 575 
« Kincs! that the narrow joylek Circle ſcorn, 

« Burſt the Blockade of falſe deſigning Men, 

&.Of treacherous Smiles, of Adulation fell, 

« And of the blinding Clouds around them thrown : 
Their Court rejoicing Millions; Wortb, alone, 580 
« And Virtue dear to them; their beſt Delight, 

In juſt Proportion, -to. give general Joy ; 


A 


A 
** 


« Their jealous Care HY KINGDOM to maintain; 


« The public Glory Theirs ; unſparing Love 

« Their endleſs Treaſure ; and their Deeds their Praiſe, 585 
« With Tuzz They work. Nought can reſiſt your Force: 
« Life feels it quickening in her dark Retreats: | 
Strong ſpread the Blooms of Genius, Science, Art; 

« His baſhful Bounds diſcloſing Merit breaks; 


" « And, big with Fruits of Glory, Firtue blows 590 
4 « Expanſive O er the Land. Another Race. 


« Of GEN EROUSs YouTn, of PAT RIO T-SIRES, I ſee! 
« Not thoſe vain Inſects fluttering in the Blaze 


« Of Court and Ball and Play; thoſe venal Souls, 3 


by 


ic 


cc 


cc 


( 


cc 


Cc 


cc 


Have thrown around the Laws. Oppreſſion grieves, 
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Corrupt jon's veteran unrelenting Bands, FE: ' 5:14 & 
That, to their Vices Slaves, can ne'er be free. 

« I ſee the FounTain's purg'd! whence Life derives 

A clear or turbid Flow; ſee the young Mind 

Not fed impure by Chance, by Flattery fool d, 

Or by ſcholaſtic Jargon bloated proud, 600 
But fill'd and nouriſh'd by the Light of Truth. 


Then beam'd thro Fancy the refining Ray, 


And pouring on the Heart, the Paſſions feel 

At once informing Light and moving Flame; 

Till moral, public, graceful Action crowns 605 
The Whole. Behold | the fair Contention glows, 

In all that Mind or Body can adorn, 

And form to Life. Inſtead of barren Heads, 

Barbarian Pedants, wrangling Sons of Pride; 


And Truth-perplexing metaphyſic Wits, Pe 7 


Men, Patriots, Chiefs and Citizens are form'd. 

« Lo! Jo * ICE, like the liberal Light of Heaven, 
Unpurchas'd ſhines on All, and from her Beam, 

Appalling Guilt, retire the ſavage Crew, 

That prowl amid the Darkneſs they themſelves 615 


« See! 
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A 


See! how her Legal Furies bite the Lip, 


While Yor xs and Tar zors their deep Snares detect, 


And ſeize ſwift Juſtice thro' the Clouds they raiſe. 
« Sec! ſocial LABOR lifts his guarded Head, 


And Men not yield to Government in vain. 


From the ſure Land is rooted ruthan Force, 


And, the lewd Nurſe of Villains, idle Waſte ; 
Lo! raz'd their Haunts, down daſh'd their maddening Bowl, 


A Nation's Poiſon ! Beauteous Order reigns ! 
Manly Submiſſion, unimpoſing Toll, 

Trade without Guile, Civility that marks. 

From the foul Herd of brutal Slaves Tn y Sons, 
And fearleſs Peace. Or ſhould affronting War 
To ſlow but dreadful Vengeance rouſe the Juſt, 
Unfailing Fields of Freemen I behold ! 


That know, with their own proper Arm, to guard 


Their. own bleſt Iſle againſt a leaguing World. 


Deſpairing Gaul her boiling Vouth reſtrains, 


Diſſolvd her Dream of Univerſal Sway: 


The Winds and Seas are BR l AI N's wide Domain; j 


And not a Sail, but by . Wini ſpreads. 


al Lec Lo! ſwarming ſouthward on rejoicing Suns, 


620 
1 


625 


630 


635 
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« Gay CoLloniss extend ; the calm Retreat 
« Of undeſery'd Diſtreſs, the better Home 640 
« Of Thoſe whom Bigots chaſe from foreign Lands. FT 
« Not built on Rapine, Servitude and Woe, 
« And, in their turn, ſome petty Tyrant's Prey ; 
« But, bound by /ocial Freedom, firm they riſe 


&« Such as, of late, an OcLETHORPE has form'd, 045 


« And, crowding round, the charm'd Savannah ſees. 
« Horrid with Want and Miſery, no more 
« Our Streets the tender Paſſenger aflict. 
« Nor ſhivering Age, nor Sickneſs without Friend, 
« Or Home, or Bed to bear his burning Load, 650 
« Nor agonizing Infant, that ne'er earn'd 
« It's guiltleſs Pangs, I ſee | The Stores, profuſe, 
Which Britiſh Bounty has to Theſe aſſign d, 
No more the ſacrilegious Riot ſwell 
« Of Cannibal Deyourers! Right apply'd, 6 5 5 
« No ſtarving Wretch the Land of Freedom ſtains : 
« If poor, Employment finds; if old demands, 
« If fick, if maim'd, his miſerable Due; 


« And will, if young, repay the fondeſt Care. 


« Sweet ſets the Sun of ſtormy Life, and ſweet 660 
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The Morning fhines, in Mercy's Dews array d. 
Lo! how they riſe! TRESRE FAU TIES or Hravint 
Vat / chief, (but why—ye Bigors hy fo * 1 
Where blooms and warbles glad a riſing Age: 

What Smiles of Praiſe! And, while their Song OY 66 5 
The liſtening Seraph lays his Lute afide. 

« Hark! the gay Mus Es raiſe a nobler Strain, 

With active Nature, warm impaſſion d Truth, 

Engaging Fable, lucid Order, Notes 

Of various String, and heart-felt Image fill ä 670 
Behold ! I ſee the dread de lightful School 
Of temper d Paſſions, and of Poli iſh 'd Life, 

Reſtor d: behold ! the well-diffembled Scene 

Calls from embelliſh'd Eyes the lovely Tear, 

Or lights up Mirth in modeſt Cheeks again. | 675 
Lo! vaniſh'd Monfter-land. Lo! driven: away 

Thoſe that Apollos ſacred Walks profane : : 

Their wild Creation ſcatter d, where a World 


* 


Unknown to Mature, Chaos more confus d, 2 


O'er the brute Scene it's F Ouran- Out pours ; j uae" 
EY | Deteſted 


* An Hoſpital for Foundlings. 
+ A Creature which, of all Brutes, moſt reſembles Nn. —8ee Br 75 Jo's 's 


Treatiſe on this Animal. 


« Deteſted Forms! that, on the Mind impreſt, 
« Corrupt, confound and barbarize an Age. 
4 Behold! all Shine again the Daten RT s, 
« Thy Graces They, knit in harmonious Dance. 
« Nurs'd-by the Treaſure; from a Nation drain'd 685 
« Their Works to purchaſe, They to Nobler rouze | 
«© Their untam'd Genius, their unfetter'd Thought; 
« Of pompous Tyrants, and of dreaming Monks, 
c The gaudy Took, and Priſoners, no more. 
« Lo! Numerous Domes a BuzxLinGToON confeſs: 690 
« For Kings and Senates fit, the Palace lee | 75 
« The Temple breathing a religious Awe; 
« Even fram'd with Elegance the plain Retreat, 
« The private Dwelling. Certain in his Aim, 
« Taſte, never idly working, faves Expence. 695 
« Seel SYLVAX SCENEs, where Art, alone, pretends 
« To dreſs her Mifre/s, and diſcloſe her Charms: 
& Such as a Por x in Miniature has ſhown; 
« A BaTrHuRsT Oer the widening * Foreſt ſpreads; 
« And ſuch as form a RicumonD, Cris wick, STOWE. 
« Auguſt, around, what yusLIc Worxs I ſee! 701 


7 


« Lo! ſtately Srreets, lo! Spuares that court the Breeze. 
| | F | ; K In 
* Okely-Woods, near Cirenceſter, | E 
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a 218 A LI E RTT. | 
In ſpite « of Thoſe to whom pertains the Care, ary 
« Ingulphing more than founded Roman Ways, 0 . 
« Lo! ay d from Cities o'er the brighten'd Land, by 7 20s. 
0 Connecting Sea to Sea, the Solid Road. _ 3 

© Lol the Proud Arch (no vile Exactor's Stand) 

With eaſy Sweep beſtrides the chafing Flood. 
See | long Canals, and deepen d Rivers join * 


* 


** 


** R 


c 


« Each Part with each, and with the circling Main 710 

40 The whole enliven'd Iſle. Lo! Ports expand, 28 | 

« Free as the Winds and Waves, their ſheltering Arms. 

« Lo! ſtreaming Comfort o'er the troubled Deep, 

« On every pointed Coaſt the Light-houſe tow'rs; 

« And, by the broad imperious Mole repell'd, 715 

« Hark! how the baffled Storm indignant roars.” | 
As thick to View THESE VARIED WoNnDE Rs roſe, 

Shook all my Soul with Tranſport, unaflur'd, 

The VIS Io broke; And, on my waking Eye, 


Ruſb d the ſtil Ruins I Ants een 720 
i s 3231 %; Mood ei! 
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BOOKS printed hr; aud fold by A. Millar. 


= n relating to the Hiſtory of Mary Queen of Scotland. Containing 
a a great Number of Original Papers, never before printed: Alſo a few ſcarce 
Pieces reprinted, taken from the beſt Copies, by the learned and judicious Jams 
AnDerson, Eſq; late Poſtmaſter-General, and Antiquary of Scotland. With an 
Explanatory Index of the Obſolete Words; and Prefaces ſhewing the Importance 
of theſe Collections. In 4 Vols. on a fine Paper, and a moſt beautiful Letter, 4to. 
2. Georgii Buchanani Scoti, Poetarum ſui ſeculi facile Principis, Opera Omnia, 
ad optimorum Codicum fidem ſummo Studio recognita, & caſtigata. Nunc primum 


in Unum colleCta ab innumeris fere Mendis, quibus pleræque omnes Editiones ante a 


ſcatebant, repurgata; ac variis inſuper Notis aliiſque utiliſſimis acceſſionibus illu- 
ſtrata & aucta, Curante Thoma Ruddimanno, A. M. 2 Tom. Folio. 


3. The Peerage of Scotland: Containing an Hiſtorical and Genealogical Account 


of the Nobility of that Kingdom. Collected from the Publick Records of the 


Nation, the Charters, and other Writings of the Nobility, and from the moſt ap- 


proved Hiſtories, Folio. 5 | - 
4. The Lives and Characters of the Officers of the Crown, and of the State in 


Scotland, from the Beginning of the Reign of King David I. to the Union of the two 


Kingdoms. Collected from Original Charters, Chartularies, Authentick Records, 


and the moſt approved Hiſtories, With an Appendix containing ſeveral Original 
Papers relating to the Lives, and referring to them. Both by GEO. CR AwrORD 
Eſq; Folio. 5 oe 


5. ASyſtemof Heraldry, Speculative and Practical. With the true Art of Bla- 
2zon, according to the moſt approved Heralds in Europe. Illuſtrated with ſuitable 
Examples of Armorial Figures and Atchievements of the moſt conſiderable Sir- 


names and Families in Scotland, &c. Together with Hiſtorical and. Genealogical 
Memorials relative thereto. By ALEXANDER NiIisBETT, Eſq; Folio. 


6. The Hiſtory of the Church under the Old Teſtament, from the Creation of 
the World; with a particular Account of the State of the Js before and after the 


Babyloniſh Captivity, - and down to the preſent Time. Wherein the, Affairs and 
Learning before the Birth of Chriſt, are alſo. illuſtrated. To which is ſubjoined a 
Diſcourſe to promote the Converſion of the Jews to Chriſtianity, Folio. 

7. The Hiſtory of the Propagation of Chriſtianity, and Overthrow of Paganiſm. 
Wherein the Chriſtian Religion is confirmed, the Riſe and Progreſs of Heathen 
Idolatry is conſidered ; the Overthrow of Paganiſm, and the ſpreading of Chriſtianity 
in the ſeveral Ages of the New Teſtament Church is explained ; the preſent State of 
Heathens is enquired into, and Methods for their Converſion offer'd. The Third 
Edition, with Additions, Alterations, and a compleat Alphabetical Index, Two 


Vols. 8 vo. Ns 
Theſe Two by RoßERT Millar, A. M. | | 
„This Book is recommended by the Biſhop of London in his ſecond Paſtoral 
„Letter, p. 31. as written by a faithful and judicious Hand. | 
8. The Hiſtory of the Union of Great-Britian. By DANIEL Dzroe, Done from 
the publick Records. 8. | | | 
9, Pharmacopceia Collegii Regii Medicorum Edinburgenſis. 
10, De Re Medica Diſſertationes Quatuor Thome Symſoni, Medicinæ & Anato- 


mices, in Academia Scotorum ad Fanum Andreæ, Profeſſoris Candoſſenſis, 8vo. 
| | | | Il. 
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11. A Vindication of the true Art of Self Defence, with a Propoſal to the Ho- 
nourable Members of Parliament for erecting a Court of Honour in Great- Britain. 
Recommended to all Gentlemen, but particularly to the Soldiery, To which is 
annexed, A Short but very Uſeful Memorial for Sword-Men. By Sir WILLIAM 
Hop, Bart. late Deputy-Governor of Edinburgh Caſtle. rn Oe 
12, A Treatiſe of Muſick, Speculative, Practical, and Hiſtorical, By ALzx- 
NDER MALCOLM. | | 135 7; FEEL A | 
13. Grammaticz Latinæ Inſtitutiones, facili & ad Puerorum captum accommo- 
ont Methodo perſeriptæ, Thomæ Ruddimanno, A. M. Autore. Editio Secun- 
a, 8yo. LE | 
14. Ditto, in 2 Vols. Additæ ſunt, in provectiorum gratiam, Note perpetuæ: 
quibus non ſolum Latini ſermonis precepta plenius explicantur, ſed & ea pleraque 
omnia, que à ſummis grammaticis aliiſque- ad hanc artem illuftrandam ſunt obſer- 
vata, ſuccinctè ſimul perſpicucque traduntur. Perfecit & ſuis animadverſionibus 
auxit. | 

15. The Rudiments of the Latin Tongue: or, a plain and eaſy Introduction to 
the Latin Grammar. Wherein the Principles of the Language are methodically 
digeſted both in Engliſh and Latin. With uſeful] Notes and Obſervations, explain- 
ing tie Terms of Grammar, and further improving its Rules. By the above Au- 
thor. The Sixth Edition corrected. * | 

16. Poems in 2 Vols. 12mo, _ 

17. The Ever- Green. Being a Collection cf Scots Poems, wrote by the Ingenious, 
before the Year 1600, 2 Vols. 12mo. | 

18. The Tea-Table Miſcellany : or, a Collection of Scots Sangs, in 2 Vols. The 


* 


Ninth Edition. Being the compleateſt and moſt correct of any yet publiſhed, 


12 mo. | | | 

Theſe three by ALLan Ramsay. The Sangs adorn'd with the Author's Head 
curiouſly engraven from a new Drawing by his Son. E 5 

19. Muſick for the Sangs, in ſix Parts, by ſeveral of the beſt Maſters, in a neat 


Pocket Volume. 5 5 
We In the Preſs, and ſpeedily will be publiſhed, | 
Eſſai Politique ſur la Commerce, tranſlated into Exgliſb. This Treatiſe is di- 


vided into 18 Chapters ; I. Some general Principles. II. Q% Corn, III. Of the In- 


creaſe of Inhabitants. IV. Of Colonies. V. Of Slavery, VI. Of excluſive trading 
Com; a ties, VII. Of military Government. VIII. Of Induſtry. IX. Of Luxury, 
X. Of numerary Values. XI. Of Proportion in the Species of Money. XII. Of the 


Sed ti n in the Time of Philip the Fair. XIII. Of the Money in the Reign of St. Lewis 


and Charles VII. XIV. Of the Fall of Money. XV. Of the Dearneſs of Proviſions.. 
XVI. Objections anſwer'd. XVII. Of Exchange, XVIII. Of Public Credit, To 
which is added, by an able Hand, conſiderable Improvements, Additions, Notes, 
Obſervations, c. | 


33 In the Preſs, and ſpeedily will be publiſhed. | 
The Tragedy of Sorhov Isg A, acted at the Theatre in Drury-Lane by his Ma- 
jeſty's Servants, by Mr. Tnomson. A few to be printed for the Curious on a 
Royal Paper, in 4tc, to complete the Second Volume of Mr, Thomſon's Works. 
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HE notice, Your MajEST y has conde- 
We] I WS ſcended to take of the following Tra- 
7 8 gedy, emboldens me to lay it, in the 
2 SY humbleſt manner, at Your MajtsTY's 
e, Feet. And to whom can this illuſtri- 
ous Carthaginian fo properly fly for protection, 
as to a QUEEN, who commands the hearts of a 
People, more powerful at ſea than Carthage? more 
flouriſhing in commerce than thoſe fr/? Merchants ? 
more ſecure againſt conqueſt? and, under a Mo- 
narchy, more free than a Commonzeealth itſelf? 


A 2 1 
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I dare not, nor indeed need I, here attem — 


a he 
DE in full pe 
are faint to ſpeal What is univerſally felt, and 


acknowledged, by a happy” People Pers 
therefore, only: to fublcri e elf, di th't 
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tragedy is and this is a firſt attempt. 
J beg leave only to mention the reaſon that determined me to 


malle choice of this ſubjef?. What pleaſed me particularly, tho 
perhaps it will not be leaſt liable to objeftion with ordinary rea- 
ders, was the great ſimplicity of. the tory. Ie is one, regular, 
and uniform, not charged with a multiplicity of incidents, and 
yet affording ſeveral revolutions of fortune; by which the paſſions 
may be excited, Varied, We driven to their full tumult of e- 


motion. 
This unity of defi, We was always ſought after, and admired by 


” YJ3R£ 


the antients: and. : eminent among the moderns, who un- 
derftood their writings, have choſen to imitate them in this, from 
an intire conviction that the reaſon of it muſt hold good in all a- 
ges. And bere btb „e to tranſlate a paſſage from the celebrated 
Monſieur Racine, which contains all that I have to fa jy. on this 


head. 
„Me muſs not fanty that Mi rule bar no other foundation but 
cc ths caprice o thoſe who made it. Moth ing can touch us in tra- 
« gedy but what is probable. And what probability is tbere, that, 
« in one Day, ſhould happen a multitude of things, which could 
« {ſcarce happen imſeveral Weeks? There are ſome who think that- 
« this ſimplicity is a mark of barrenneſs of 7 invention. But they © 
« do not conſider, that, on the contrary, invention conſiſts in ma- ö 
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SoTHONISBA, PHOENISSA, 


SopHONIsB 4. | [ 
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*®Z\ HIS hour, Pheniſſa, this important hour, 
Or fixes me a queen, or from a throne 
Throws Sophonisba into Roman chains. 
Deteſted thought! For now his utmoſt force 
Collected, deſperate, diſtreſs d, and ſore 
From battles loſtj ; with all the rage of war, 
I1ll-fated Sypþhax makes his laſt E- 
But ſay, thou partner of my 4 and Fus, 
Pheniſſa, ſay; while, from the lofty tower, 
Our ſtraining eyes the field of battle fought, - 
Ah, thought you not that our MWumidian troops 
Gave up the broken field, and ſcattering fled, 
Wild o'er the hills, Goh: the mpacious ſons 


Of ol triumphant Rome ?- 
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And think not, madam” n reſign „ yarimbs yeg A 
Feld,. "250 yam of 19 ˙4 


But with his ebbng ü 
A crown, A king 1 55 0 he loves 3 1110 NWO bn 
Beyond a $ MT 12 1 aged 91907 3&d'T' 


Nor mov'd by threats, nor bo ound 23 — ARog-ils 2A 
He ſcorn'd the Romas friet 1800 ee 751000 nl 


For ſlavery) and from th' enga 112 rale tC IU baA 
Of Scipio, fam'd for every ain at 22019 9ved blyow | 
The towering genius of recover d De. 8 ri) . bio nad 
Spb. Oh name him not | Theſe Roz Mans ſtit mf blood | 
To too much rage. "> cannot bear t Ng 255 retifie Sr toi toner 11 
Of that proud people.—Said you usa, Leber 7 
That Syphax lov'd me; UTE (87 would 5 His bat SIT "IR 0 
And urge him on to death or conqueſt? Th N A li 
He loves me with the madneſs of deſire; 1 


2 89. H. ood} bon 


lis every paſſion is a ſlave to love; G. Dine be bubb 8 11. 


Nor heeds he danger where I bid 1 80 DS med nA 
Nor leagues, nor intereſt. 5705 theſe endleſs wars 
Theſe ravag'd countries, theſe ſucceſsleſs fights, 19110 9% 3 © 1. 
Suſtain'd for Carthage; ; whole defence a alone” 559 N clal Au. 
Engag d my loveleſs marriage vous wi his. 139) 0. nan aA 
But know you not, that in the Roman camp JnidT ad 

I have a lover too; a gallant, brave, onidms Ttuf 26d 4 hp 
And diſappointed lou full of 1 1 71 HS 6 A 2119 ⁰ NO 29911 
Returning to a kingdom whence t 1237 bed ad blu 49Y 


Of 3yphax drove him ? 1,0 1 f f M8} ,om ſtu; 10 
Mii Mafmiſſa 9 1111900} 1; 570 6505 2 2enonnzyv 21H. 
Soph. He : | OI HTN 5 73g 21 , 

Young Maſiniſſa, the Maſſylian king in FN, | Teo a. 

The firſt addreſſer of my youth; for i" elbe, 


My boſom felt a fond beginning with, 19) bas Js: : | 

Extinguiſh d ſoon; when once to Stipit's Bade" 101 We 9 
Won o'er, and dazled by th l glare | 
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y admiring ſlave, * ct, ew.it not. F 5 1 ' 
5 cr ſince, my heart hay I * cbt on Agtdt ba“ 
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That there began to grow, ; NAY had it b gen f 1 þ 

As all-poſſeſt, and ſoft, as er 8. who ſits 

In ſecret ſhades, or by the falli ing ſtream, 

And waſtes her being in unutter 10 Pangs, | 

I would have it lag or gur d it of ; its bonne i * | 
_Phen. Heroic Sophonisha * 44 OT f 
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Soph. No, Phœniſſa, | 
It is not for the daughter of great Aſdrubal, 


Deſcended from a long; illuſtrious line 
Of Cartbaginian heroes, who have oft 
Fill d Italy with terror and diſmay, 
And ſhook the walls of Rome, to pine in love, 
Like a deluded maid ; to give her life, 
And heart high-beating, in her country's cauſe, 
Meant not for common aims and houſhold cares, | 
To give them up to vain preſuming man: 5 | 
Much leſs to one WhO ſtoops the neck to Ron, | 
An enemy to Carthage,.. | H afmiſſa.. $6 | 

Phen. Think not. I mean to check that glorious flame, 
That juſt ambition which exalts your ſoul, 
Fires on your cheek, and lightens in your eye. 
Yet would he had back yours | this riſing prince 
For, truſt me, fame is fond of Maſiniſſa. 
His various fortune, his reſplendent deeds, 
His courage, conduct, deep-experienc'd youth, 
And vaſt unbroken ſpirit in diſtreſs, 
Still riſing ſtronger from the laſt defeat, 
Are all the talk and terror too of Afric. . 

Who has not heard t e ſtory of his woes 


How hard he came to is paternal reign 3, EE Ton i 
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SOPH AN HAK 


Whence ſoon by untelenting hate, 00 Bt "ak, 
And jealous Cooking driven, »he, with A 00 BY fe 
Fled to the mountaits, + Thenl/Tithink, it was, Mgt 5151 
Hemd in a circle of ĩmpending rocks, 1 57 145 067 1 
That all his followers fell, ſave:ſiſty hotſes s 5 65g: a IK 
Who, thence eſcap'd thro' ſecret pathanlimapey5's EW 780 Arch 
-Gain'd the Clupear plain. There overtook, 
And urg'd by fierce urkburiicks foes, he burſt e 
With four ee ſore wounded. thro their ranks, 2 * 
And all amidſt a mighty torrent plung d. 
Seiz d by the whirling gulph, two ſunk; and two, 
With him obliquely hurried down the Nrextn; RN & 
Wrought to the farther ſhore. Th“ afteniſh'd troops 5 
Stood check d, and ſhivering on the gloomy brink, WA. 
And deem d him loſt in the dereuring fd. 
Mean time the dauntleſs, undeſpairing youth * om Ng86s 
Lay in a cave conceal'd; curing his wounds v7 950 JA 
With mountain herbs, and on his horſesedt Þ inns you Us 0 
Nor here, even at the loweſt ebb of lift, ibm 0 
Stoop' d his aſpiring mind. What need I ay, ef Terovins aA 
How once again reſtor d, and once agen 
Expell'd among the Caran hills e 6 20189} 107 
He ſince has wander'd, till the Romas arm r 
Reviv'd his cauſe? And who ſhall reign alone, ain ont 
Syphax or he, this day decides. elde aaf bd S 
Soph. Enough. | boot Nan 21H M 
need'ſt not blazon thus his fame PBH r- vg 
ere he as glorious as the pride of womatry 7 Ht wonnt 909 
Could wiſh, in all her wantonneſs of thought; O 1. G 
The joy of ba man- kind; wiſe, valiant, good; 4 
With every praiſe, with every laurel crowh'd; ftp. eben wald 
ins ligli; ov alc 7860/48 
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Yet this would cloud him Oer, this blemiſſi ulli 


Bas g mean ſubmiſſion to the Romum yoke; +0 0817996 350 a. 
That, 
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; That falſe to Carthage, Afri, and Himmſelf, ved moot © If 
With proferr'd hand and knee, he hither tee Ard) zb b 
Theſe ravagers of earth. But while we talk,.) 07 + 
The work o* fate goes on een nos, perhaps _ h O nt he 
My dying country bleeds in every w 00991 7 Un 1 | 
And the warm victor thundery at our gate. 
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SOPHONISBA, lee and to them a MubarkGla gi the 
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e 
Soph. Ha! enen thou? Speak, the thy bleaing wounds | 
Might well excuſe; e oft 4 
Mef. Madam, eſcap d, 1 5 5900 50 
With much ado Rs yon! wide deathr of; be 
Soph. No more. usb 113 nao9M 
At once thy meaning flaſhes Corum my Gall 693003 362 n AYE 
Oh all my vaniſh'd hopes. repairleſs chance om 11 ? 
Of undiſcerning war D 1s al loſt? | 20 10/7 | 
An univerſal havock? riots eie h qomèe | 
Me. Madam, 0 101100 : 92170 woH a 
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For ſcarce a Ma/z/ylian, live Ci. mo ob noms bHoqua 

But is or ſeiz d, or bites; the mn _ 55700 if 42071 9H 

The King ola fret; lis „ Shit Hf do 
Soph. Ah! what of him? 
Meſ. His fiery ſteed, 

By Mafmiſſa, he Maſplian prince, | ' 

Pierc'd, threw him headlong to his cluſtering foes: 3 

And now he comes in chains. | 
Soph. Tis wond'rous fit, ; Fo of ar | : 

Abſolute gods! All Afric, in adding 3: 1H 

The weeping world j in qhaine H -Oh is there not 

A time, a righteous time, reſerv'd in fate, 

When theſe N of mankind {ball feel 
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6 SOHO SBA. 


The miſeries they give and blindly figt I n 
For their own fetterz to -The eonquering troops noch 5 
How points their motion Neft mgtod us bir 01 fn 

Me /. At my heels they came, 2218-370) 13%) Agi [ 


Loud-ſhouting, dreadful, in a cloud of duſty. - a 
By Ma ſini ſſa headed. V bastwon? & DNn9! O Aero 
Soph. Hark | arriv d. ö 1b O7 Ji 190 2780 1 W Ti 4 & 


The murmuring croud. rolls frighted to the palace. 
Thou bleed'itto death poor faithful wretch, away, 
And dreſs thy wounds, if f Life be worth thy care 5 
Tho Rome, methinks, will loſe a ſlave in thee.” 
Would Sophonisba were as near the verge 
Of boundleſs, and immortal liberty)! 
| | | 187. 
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Soph. And wherefore not ? When Libeny, 1s. LY 
Let flaves and cowards live; but i in the pooh | 
It were a treachery. to themſelves, enough lee a 
To merit chains. And is it fit for me, bita o be 
Who in my veins, from Aſdrubal deriy "aw 1 
Hold Carthaginian, enmity to Rome; 
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On whom I've laviſh'd all my dae, {te BAN 
In everlaſting hate; for whoſe deſtruction 7 
I fold my joylels youth to Syphax” arms,, & 
And turn'd him fierce upon them; fit for . 
A native, reſtleſs, unrelenting toe, _  - 
To fit down ſoftly-penſive, and await 
Th' approaching victor's rage; reſerv d in chains 
To grace his triumph, and become the ſcorn 
Of every Roman dame Gods! how my ſoul 


Diſdains the thought) and this ſhall ſet it free. 
. to fab bell: 
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\Phe n. Hold, Sopboni abu Hold i my friend] my 


queen ! 


For whom Ane Il eld your raſh Point, YT ft a, 
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Nor thro' your guardian boſom ſtab ee „ 


That is our laſt reſort, and always ſure! 11 5 5 
The gracious gods are liberal of dean 
To that laſt bleſſing lend a thouſand ways. 
Think not I'd have you live to b. a chain, ATREL: e 
And walk the triumph of infalting Rome.. 
No, by theſe tears of loyalty and love! | 
Fer I beheld fo vile a fight, this hand 
Should urge the faithful ponyard to your heart, 
And glory in the deed. But, while hope lives, 
Let not the generous die. Tis late before | 
The brave deſpair. 
Soph. Thou copy of my foul! 
And now my friend indeed! Shew me but hope, 
One glimpſe of hope, and I'll renew my toils, 
patience, labour, fortitude again, 

The vex d unjoyous day, and ſleepleſs night; 
Nor ſhrink at danger, any ſhape of death, 
bew me the ſunllet kädel Alg Ps, 
Joo kindly confident | Ho lives not here, 
Fled with her ſiſter lber) 15 ond 
The Garamantian hills, to Yon ſteep wild, 
Some undiſcover d' country, Where the foot 
Of Roman cannot come. 

Phaen. Yes, there ſhe liv * 
With Mafiniſſa, wounded, and Flieh, : 
Amidſt the ſerpents hiſs, and tygers yell 

Soph. Why nam'ſt thou him 

Phen. Madam, in this forgive 
My forward zeal ; ; From him proceeds our 155 
He lov d you once; nor is s your fe form impair'd, 
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Warm d, 
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Ask his p Ke Pow 
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You muſt prevail; 
From Maſiniſſa N ask in vain, © 
Soph. Now by the prompting genius of my country 
I thank thee for the thought. True, there is pain | 
Ev'n in deſcending thus to beg p profe@ion 15 7% 
From that degenerate - youth But oh for thee, OED. 4 
My ſinking Country! and again to gaul 2 
This hated Rome, what would I not endure? 
It ſhall be done, Phœniſſa; tho diſguſt a 
Choak d up my ſtruggling meaning; ſhalk be done. ¶ neeſs. 
But here I vow, propitious und, heir! 
Could every pomp and every pleaſure join'd, 
Love, empire, glory, a whole kneeling works; 
Unnerve my ſmalleſt purpoſe, and remit 
That moſt inveterate enmity I beer 
The Roman ſtate; may Carthage ſmoak in ruins ! 
Rome riſe the miſtreſs of mankind! and I, 
There an abandon'd ſlave, drag out a length 
Of life, in loathſome baſeneſs, ** contempt | 
This way the trumpet ſounds ; let us retire... 


MasixIssà, SYPHAX in Chains, Nana, Gua ards, 7 


Syph. Is there no dungeon i in this city? dark, ad 
As is my troubled ſoul? that thus I'm brought 
To my own palace, to thoſe rooms of ſtate, 
Wont in another manner to receive me, 


Wen other ſi gn: of 1 152 6 than W 


— — — 


„ 95 


dere. * on NA chai ins. 


1 


2 


SOPHONISBA. 


Maſ. I will not wound thee, not inſult thee, Syphax, 
With a recital of thy tyrant crimes. 
A captive here I ſee thee, fallen below 
My moſt revengeful wiſh; and all the rage, 
The noble fury . inſpir 4d this morn, 
Is ſunk to ſoft h In the field, 
The flaming front of war, there is the ſcene 
Of brave revenge; and I have ſought thee there, 
Keen as the hunted lyon ſeeks bis foe. 
But when a broken enemy, diſarm'd, 
And helpleſs lies; a fallen ſword, an eye 
With pity flowing, and an arm as weak 
As infant ſoftneſs, then becomes the brave. 
Now ſleeps the ſword; the paſſions of the field 
Subſide to peace; and my relenting ſoul 
Melts at thy fate. 
Spb. This, this, is all I dread, 
All I deteſt, this in ſolence refin' d, 
This barbarous pity, this affected goodness. 
Pitied by thee!---Is there a form of death, 
Of torture, and of infamy like that? 
It kills my very ſoul l- Ve partial gods! 

I feel your worſt; why ſhould I fear you more ? 
Hear me, vain youth] take notice I abhor 
Thy mercy, loath it.—- Poiſon to my thoughts ! 

Wouldſt thou be merciful ? One way alone 
Thou canſt oblige me.---Uſe me like a ſlave; 
As I would thee, (delicious thought!) wert thou 
Here crouching in my power. 

Maſf. Outragious man! 
If that is mercy, I'll be cruel till. 
Nor canſt thou drive me, by thy bittereſt rage, 
To an unmanly deed ; not all thy wrongs, | 


Nor this worſe cciumph in them. 
| \ ol 


Deſtroy what in antipathy we hold, 


. SOPHONISBA. 
Spb. Hal! ha] wrongs ? . 


I cannot wrong thee. When we lanch "ths "Y | 
Into the monſter's heart, or cruſh the ſerpent 3 oy 
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The common foe ; can that be cad A wro ng EOS 


TY 


Injurious that ? Abſurd ! it cannot be. 


| Maf. Fm loth to hurt thee more. — The tyrant \ d 
Too fierce already in thy rankled Ranks How? 71D ach 


But fince thou ſeem'ſt to rank me with thy ſelf 
With great deſtroyers, with perfidious king 

I muſt reply to thy licentious tongue, 

Bid thee remember, whoſe accurſed ſword” 


Began this work of death ; who broke the <, 


The holy ties, atteſted by the gods, 


Which bind the nations in the bond of peace ; J 


Who meanly took advantage of my youth, 
UnskilF'd in arms, unſettled on my throne, © 


And drove me to the deſart, there to dwell © 


With kinder monſters ; - who my cities ſack d, 


My country pillag' dd, and my ſubjects murder d; d; was 


Who ſtill purſu'd me with inveterate hate, 
When generous force prov'd vain, with ruffian arts, 
The villain's dagger, baſe aflaſſination. 


And for no reaſon all. Brute violence 


Alone thy plea.-—What the leaſt provocation, 
Say, canſt thou but pretend? 

$yph. I needed none. | 
Mature has in my being ſown the ſeeds 
Of enmity to thine.-—Nay, mark me this; 
Couldſt thou reſtore me to my former ſtate, 


Strike oft theſe chains, give me the ſword again, 


The ſceptre, and the wide-obedient war: 
Yet muſt I ſtill, implacable to thee, 


Seek eagerly thy death, or die myſelf, 


Life 


S OPHONISBA. 


Life cannot hold us both |---Unequal g od! 
Who love to diſappoint mankind, kl take 
All vengeance to your ſelyes 3 whye to the point 
Of my long-flatter'd wiſhes did ye. lift me, 
Then fink me thus fo low? Juſt as I drew 


The glorious ſtroke that was to make me happy, 


Why did you blaſt my ſtrong extended arm? 
Strike the dry ſword unſated to the ground? 
But that to mock us is your cruel ſport? _ 
What elſe is human life? 

Maſ. Thus always join'd 
With an inhuman heart, and brutal manners, 
Is irreligion to the ruling gods; 
Whoſe ſchemes our peeviſh ignorance arraigns, 
Our thoughtleſs pride. Thy loſt condition, Syphax, 
Is nothing to the tumult of thy breaſt. 
There lies the ſting of evil, there the drop 
That poiſons nature.-—Ye my ſtericus powers 


Whoſe ways are ever-gracious, ever juſt, 
As ye think wiſeſt, beſt, diſpoſe of me; 


But, whether thro' your gloomy depths' I wander, 
Or on your mountains walk; give me the calm 


The ſteady, ſmiling ſoul; where wiſdom ſheds 
Eternal ſunſhine, and eternal 1 
Then, if mis fortune comes, ſhe brings along 
The braveſt virtues. And ſo many great 
Illuſtrious ſpirits have convers'd with woe, 
(The pride of adverſe fate !) as are enough 

To A mae diſtreſs, and make even death 
Ambition. 

Sypb. Torture! Racks! The common trick 
Of Dien ſucceſs, unſuffering pride, 

This prate of patience, and I know not what. 


'Tis all a lye, impracticable rant; 
C 2 


11 


And 
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And only tends to make me Sort ther more. 7 
But why this talk? In mercy ſend me hence; 
Yet---e'er I go---Oh fave me from diſtraction! 
I know, hot youth, thou burneft for my queen; 
But by the majeſty of ruin'd kings, 

And that commanding glory which furrounds her, 

I charge thee touch her not! 
Maſ. No, Syphax, no. 


Thou need'ſt not charge me. That were mean indeed, 


A triumph that to thee. But could I ſtoop © 
Again to love her ; Thou, what right haſt thou, 
A captive to her bed ? Nor life, nor queen, 
Nor ought a captive has. All laws i in this, 
Roman and Carthaginian all a 

Spb. Here, here, begins the bitte nel. of dea! 
Here my chains grind me firſt! 

Maj. Poor Sophonisha # 
She too becomes the prize of conquering Rome; 
What moſt her heart abhors. Alas, how hard 
Will ſlavery fit on her exalted foul! h 
How piteous hard! But, if I know her well, 
She never will ue it, ſhe will die. 
For not a Roman burns with nobler ardor, 
A higher ſenſe of liberty than ſhe ; 
And tho' ſhe marry'd thee, her only ſtain, 
Falſe to my Youth, and faithleſs to my vows; 
Yet I muſt own it, from a worthy cauſe, © 


From publick ſpirit did her fault proceed. 


:Syphb. Blue plagues, and poiſon on thy meddling tongue 


Talk not of her; for every word of her 
Is a keen dagger, griding thro my heart. 
Oh, for a lonely dungeon | where I rather 


Wou Id talk with my own groans, and great revenge, 
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Than in the manſions of the bleſt with the. 
Hell! Whither muſt I 1 

Maſ. Unhappy man! | 
And is thy breaſt determin d at peace, 

On comfort ſhut? | 

Spb. On all, but death, from thee. 

M/. Narva, be Syphax thy peculiar care; 
And uſe him well with tenderneſs and honour. 
This evening Lælius, and to-morrow Scipio, 
To Cirtha come. r let the Romans take 
Their priſoner. 

Sypb. There ſhines a gleam of hope 
Acroſs the gloom From a deliver'd |—Eaſe 
Breathes in that thought—Lead on My heart grows lighter ! 


SCENE V. 
MasinissA alone. 
What dreadful havoc in the human breaſt 
The paſſions make, when unconfin d, and mad, 
They burſt unguided by the mental eye, 
The light of reaſon; which in various ways 
Points WW to good, or turns them back from ill. 
O fave me from the tumult of the foul! 
From the wild beaſts within !---For circling ſands, 
When the ſwift whirlwind whelms them o'er the nds; 5 
The roaring deeps that to the clouds ariſe, 
While thwarting thick the mingled lightning flies; 
The monſter-brood to which this land gives birth 
The blazing city, and the gaping earth; 
All deaths, all tortures, in one pang combin d. 
Are ! to the PP ſt of the mind. 
-The End of the First 48. 
ACT 
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Na. 18 true, my lend. n 


| form d, 
The firm companion of my various fe, 


s 


Thou . old man, N whom n my youth w was 


I own, tis true, that Sophonisba's image... tg: \ Heft It 


Lives in my boſom ſtill; and at each « hk 

I take in ſecret of the bright Mil. 9. A 
A ſtrange diſorder ſeizes on my ſoul, 
Which burns with ſtronger- Proc Need I , 
How once ſhe had my vows? Till Scigio came, 
Reſiſtleſs man! like a deſcending God, 
And ſnatch'd me from the e fide: 


To nobler Rome ; beneath whoſe hurel'd brow, <2 : 


And ample eye, the nations grow polite, 


Humane and happy. Then thou may ſt 8 


Such is this woman's high impetuous ſpirit, 
That all- controuling love ſhe bears her country, 
Her Carthage ; that at this ſhe facrific'd 
To Syphax, unbelov'd, her blooming years, | 
And won him off fs Rome. 

Mar. My generous prince |! 
Applauding Afric of thy choice approves. 
Fame claps her wings, and virtue ſmiles on thee ! 
Of peace thou ſoftner, and thou foul of war! 
But oh beware of that fair foe to glory, 
Woman.! and moſt of Carthaginian woman! 

0 


Who 


SOPHONISBA. 
Who has not heard of fatal Punic guile? 
Of their ſly conqueſts? their inſidious leagues ? 
Their A/drubals ? their Hannibals? with al 
Their wily heroes? And, if ſuch their men, 
What muſt their women be? 

Maſ. You make me ſmile. 

I thank thy honeſt zeal. But never dread 
The firmneſs of my heart, my ſtrong attachments, 
Severe to Rome, to Scipio, and to Glory. 
Indeed, I cannot, would not quite forget 
The grace of Sophonisba ; ; how ſhe look d, 
And talk'd, and mov'd, a Pallas, or a uno] 
Accompliſh d even in trifles, when ſhe ſtoop'd 
Ambition's flight, and with a ſoften'd eye 
Gave her quick ſpirit into gayer lite. 
Then every word was livelineſs, and wit; 
We heard the Muſes' ſong; and the dance ſwans 
Thro all the maze of harmony. I flatter not, 
Believe me, Narva; yet my panting ſoul, 
To Scipio taken in the fair purſuit 
Of fame, and for my people's happineſs, 
Reſign d this Sophonisba; and tho' now 

Conſtrain'd by ſoft neceſſity to ſee her, 

And ſhe a captive in my power, will {till 

Reſign her. 

Mar. Let me not doubt thy fortitude, 

My Ma ſiniſſa, thy exalted purpoſe 

No ot to beloſt in love; but ah! we know not, 

Oſt, till experience ſighs it to the ſoul, 

The boundleſs witchcraft of enſnaring woman, 
And our own ſlippery hearts. From Scipio learn 
The temperance of heroes. I'Il recount 
Th' inſtructive ſtory, what theſe eyes beheld; 
Perhaps you've heard it; but'tis pleaſing tl, 
Tho' told a thouſand times. 
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Maf. I burn to hear it. 
Loſt by my late misfortunes in the 4. ; 
1 liv'd a ſtranger to the voice of fame, 
To Scipio's laſt exploits. Exalt me now, 
Great actions raiſe the mind. But when a friend, 
A Scipio does them ; then with more than wonder, 
Even with a fort of vanity we liſten. 

Mar. When to his glorious, firſt eſſay in war, 
New Carthage fell; there all the flower of Spain 
Were kept in hoſtage ; a full field preſenting 
For Scipio's generoſity to ſhine. 

And then it was, that when the heroe heard 
How I to thee belong'd, he with large gifts, 

And friendly words diſmiſe 'd me. 

Maf. I remember. 4 
And in his favour that impreſs +n me firſt. 
But to thy ſtory. | 

Mar. What with admiration 
Struck every heart, was this—A. noble virgin, 
Conſpicuous far o'er all the captive dames, 

Was mark'd the general's prize. She wept, and bluſh'd, 
Young, freſh, and blooming like the morn. An eye, 
As when the blue sky trembles thro a cloud 
Of pureſt white. A ſecret charm combin d 
Her features, and infus'd enchantment thro them. 
Her ſhape was harmony. But eloquence 
Beneath her beauty fails; which ſeem'd, on os 
Pour'd out by lavith nature, that ad 
Might ſee this action in its higheſt luſtre. _ 
Soft, as ſhe paſs'd along, with downcaſt eyes, 
; Where gentle ſorrow ſwell'd, and now and then 
Dropt o'er her modeſt cheek a trickling tear; 
The Roman legions languiſh'd; and hard war 
Felt more than pity. Even Scipio's ſelf, 


As on his high tribunal rais'd he fat, Turn'd 


Turn'd from the piercing fight, and dhiding ask'd 


His officers, if by this gift they meant 
To cloud his nd in its very dawn. 


Maſ. Oh Gods! my fluttering heart! On, ſtop not, Warva. 


17 


Mar. She bin? d of her birth, in trembling accents, | 


With tears and bluſhes broken, told her tale. 
But when he found her royally deſcended, _ 
Of her old captive parents the ſole joy ; 
And that a hapleſs Ce/ziberian prince, 
Her lover and belov'd, forgot his chains, 
His loſt dominions, — for her alone 

Wept out his tender ſoul; ſudden the heart 
Of this young, conquering, loving, godlike Roman 
Felt all the great divinity of virtue. 
His wiſhing youth ſtood check d, 3 tempting power, 
By infinite * manity 
Maſ. Well, well; 

And then! 

Mar. Diſdaining guilty doubt, at once 

He for her parents and her lover call d. 
The various ſcene imagine: how his troops 

Look'd dubious on, and wonder d what he meant; 
While ſtretch'd below the trembling ſuppliants lay, 
Rack d by a thouſand mingling paſſions, fear, 
Hope, jealouſy, diſdain, ſubmiſſion, grief, 
Anxiety, and love in every ſhaps. 
To theſe as different ſentiments | EST : 
As mixt emotions, when the man divinc 

Thus the dread ſilence to the lover broke. 


« We both are young, both charm'd. The Right of War 


« Has put thy beauteous miſtreſs in my power; 
« With whom I could, in the moſt ſacred ties, 
« Live out a happy life : : but know that Romans 
Their hearts as well as enemies can conquer. 
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« Then tak& her ty thy foul; and with her take 
« Thy liberty and kingdom In return” 
« I ask but this. When you behold theſe eyes, 
« Theſe charms,” with tranſport; be a friend to Rome. 
Maſ. There ſpoke the ſoul of Scipio. But the Lovers? 
Var. Joy and extatic wonder held them mute; 
While the loud camp, and all the cluftring croud, - 
That hung around, rang with repeated ſhouts. 
Fame took th alarm, and thro' reſounding Spain 
Blew faſt the fair report; which, more than arms, 
Admiring nations to the Romans gain d. 
Maſ. My friend in glory! thy awaken'd prince 
Springs at thy faithful tale. It fires my ſoul, 
And nerves each thought anew; apt oft perhaps, 
Too much, too much to lacken into love. 
But now the ſoft oppreſſion flies; and all 
My mounting powers expand to deeds like thine, 
Thou pattern and inſpirer of my fame, 
Scipio, thou firſt of men, and beſt of friends ! 
What man of ſoul would live, my Marva, breathe: 
This idle-puffing element; and run, 
Day after day, the Rill-returning round 
Of life's mean offices, and ſickly joys; 
But in compaſſion to mankind ? to be 
A guardian God below to diſſipate 
An ardent being in heroic aims? 
Do ſomething vaſtly great like what you told? 
Something to raiſe him o'er the groveling herd, 
And make him ſhine for ever?---Oh, my friend! 
Bleed every vein about me; every nerve 
With anguiſh tremble ; every ſinew ake ; 
Be toil familiar to my limbs ; ambition 
Mix all my thoughts in an inceſſant whirl ; 


The third time may I loſe wy kingdom; and again 
Wander 
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Wander the falſe inhoſpitable Syrts ; 

Yet oh, ye liberal Gods! in rich award, 

And ampleſt recompence I ask no more 

Share me the wreath of fame from Scipio brow ! 
But ſee, ſhe comes! mark her majeſtic port. 


SCENE II. 


Masinissa, SoryoNisBa, NARVA, PHotNntss a. 


- Soph. Behold, victorious prince! the ſcene revers d 
And Sophoni ba kneeling here; a captive, 
O'er whom the Gods, thy Fortune, and thy Views," 
Have given unqueſtion'd power of life and death. 
If fuch a one may raiſe her ſuppliant voice, 
Once muſic to thy ear; if ſhe may touch 
Thy knee, thy purple, and thy victor-hand; 
Oh liſten, Maſiniſſa Let thy ſoul 
Intenſely liſten ! While I fervent pray, 
And ſtrong adjure thee, by that regal fate, 
In which with equal pomp we lately ſhone ! 
By the Mumidian name, our common boaſt | 
And by thoſe houſhold gods] who may, I with, 
With better omens take thee to this palace, 
Than Syphax hence they ſent. As is thy pleaſure, 
In all beſide determine of my fate. 
This, this alone I beg. Never, oh never! 
Into the cruel, proud, and hated power 
Of Romans let me fall. Since angry heaven 
Will have it fo, that I muſt be a ſlave, 
And that a galling chain mult bind theſe hands, 
It were ſome little ſoftning in my doom, 
To call a kindred ſon of the ſame clime, 
A native of Mumidia, my lord. 
But if thou canſt not ſave me from the Romans, 9 2 
"mh 2 | It 
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If this fad favou? BE Bey6rd thy Power; . TURAL 
At leaſt to give me deatꝶᷣ Hat thoti quuſt ! 5 oftice L bag. 
Here ſtrike My naked boſom courts thy Red p'3 Tom Tom t 


And my laſt breath Thall bleſs thee, Maſfiniſſa / 


Ma. Riſe, Sophonisba, riſe. To ſee thee thus 
Is a revenge I ſcorn; and all the man 
Within me, though much injur'd by thy pride, 
And ſpirit too tempeſtuous for thy ſex, 
Yet bluſhes to behold thus at my feet, 
Thus proftrate low, her, for whom kings have kneel'd, 
The faireſt, but the falſeſt of her ſex. 
Soph. Spare thy reproach.---"Tis cruel thus to loſe 
In ranckling diſcord, and ungenerous ſtrife, 
The few remaining moments that divide me 
From the laſt evil, bondage--- Roman bondage ! 
Yes, ſhut thy heart againſt me; ſhut thy heart 
Againſt compaſſion, every human thought, 
Even recollected love: yet know, rath Youth ! 
That when thou ſeeſt me {well their lofty triumph, 
Thou ſeeſt thy ſelf in me. This is my day; 
To-morrow may be thine. But here, aſſur d, 
Here will I lie on this vile earth, forlorn, 
Of hope abandon'd, ſince defpis'd by thee; 
Theſe locks all looſe and fordid in the duſt ; 
This ſullied boſom growing to the ground, 
Scorch'd up with anguiſh, and of every ſhape. 
Of miſery full: till comes the ſoldier fierce 
From recent blood ; and, in thy very eye,, 
Lays raging his rude Ganguinary graſp 
On theſe weak limbs; and clinches them in chains. 
Then if no friendly ſteel, no nectar d draught. 55 
Of deadly poiſon, can enlarge i my ſoul; 
It will indignant burſt from a ſlave's body 1 


And, join d to mighty Dido, ſcorn ye all. 


Maſ.. 
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SOPHONISBA., 


Maſ. Oh Sophonisba! tis not fafe to hear thee ; 
And I miſtook my her. to truſt it bus. 8 
Hence let me fly. 0. % e 

Soph. You (hall not, Mafiniſſs l | 
Here will I hold you, ice here for ever; 

Here unremitting grow, till you conſent. 
And canſt thou think, oh! canſt thou think to leave n 
Expos d, defenceleſs, add, here alone? 
A prey to Romans fluſh'd with blood and conqueſt ? 
The ſubject of their ſcorn or baſer love ? 
Sure Maſiniſſa cannot; and, tho'chang'd, 
Tho' cold as that averted look he wears; 
Sure love can ner in generous breaſts be loſt 
To that degree, as not from ſhame and outrage: 
To fave what once they lov'd. 
Maj. Enchantment | Madneſs! 
What would'ſt thou,  S2phon75ha 2---Oh my heart! 
My treacherous heart !. 

Soph. What would I, Mafmiſſa? 1 
My mean requeſt ſits bluſhing on my cheek. 

To be thy ſlave, young Prince, is what I beg; 
Here Sophonisba kneels to be thy ſlave; 

Yet kneels in vain. But thou'rt a ſlave. thyſelf, 
And canſt not from the Romans ſave one woman; 
Her, who was once the triumph of thy foul; -— 
F'er they ſeduc'd it by their lying glory. 

Immortal gods! and am I fallen ſo low? 

Scorn'd by a lover? by a ſlave to Rome ? 

Nought can be worth this baſeneſs, life, nor empire 
I loath me for it. On this kinder earth, 

Then leave me, leave me, to deſpair wad: death! 


rc 


Maſ. What means this conflict with almighty nature? 


With the whole warring heart?-—Riſe, quickly riſe, 
In all the canquering majeſty of charms, 
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Vet ſince you dread them, take this facred pledge, 

This hand of ſurety, by which kings are bound ; 

By which I hold you mine, and vow to treat you, 

With all the reverence due to ruin'd ſtate, 

With all the ſoftneſs of remember'd love, 

All that can ſooth thy fate, and make thee happy. 
Soph. I thank thee, Maſiniſſa ! now the fame; 

The fame warm youth, exalted, full of ſoul ; 

With whom in happier days I wont to paſs | 

The ſighing hour: while, dawning fair in love, 

All ſong and ſweetneſs, life ſet joyous out; 

F'er the black tempeſt of ambition roſe, 


And drove us different ways.--- Thus dreſ'd in war, 


In nodding plumes, o ercaſt with ſullen thought, 
With purpos'd vengeance dark, I knew thee not; 
But now breaks-out the REL ſun anew, 


The gay Mumidian ſhines who warm'd me once, 


Whole love was glory---Vain ideas, hence! 


By the tremendous powets chat rule ank - ae, Aab 
By heaven and earth, and heff! by love, and glory! * 
The Romans ſhall not hurt VA Books cannot; 
For Rome is generous as the gods themſelves, 
And honours, not inſults, a generous foe. 


---Long fince my heart, to nobler paſſions known, : 


Has your acquaintance Neorn d. 

Maſ. Oh! while you talk, 
Enchanting fair-one ! my. deluded thought 
Runs back to days of love; when fancy ſtill 
Found worlds of beauty, ever riſing new 
To the tranſported eye; when flattering hope 
Form'd endleſs proſpects of increaſing DIG 3 
And ſtill the credulous heart believ'd. them all, 


Even more than love could promiſe---But the "Rt 


Is 


I muſt not, dare not, will not look that way. 
O hide it, wiſdom, glory, from my view | 
Or in ſweet ruin ſhall fink again. 

Diſaſter clouds thy cheek ; thy colour goes. 
Retire, and from 55 tables of the day 
Repoſe thy weary ſoul ; worn out with care, 


And rough unhappy thought. 


Soph. May Majmiſſa 
Ne'er want the goodneſs he has ſhewn to me. 


SCENE III. 
Mas1nissa, NARA. 


Maſ. The danger's o'er, I've heard the Syren' $ ſong, 


Yet ſtill to glory hold my ſteady courſe. 
I mark'd thy kind concern, thy friendly fears, 
And own them juſt ; for ſhe Has 0 Marva, 
So full, fo perfect, with ſo great a ſoul 
Inform d, ſo pointed high with ſpirit, 
As firikes like lightning from the hand of Jove, 
And raiſes love to glory. 
Mar. Ah, my Prince! 

Too true, it is too true ; her fatal charms 
Are powerful, .and to Maſimiſſs s heart 
But know the' way too well. And art thou ſure, 
That; the ſoft poiſon which within thy veins 
Lay unextinguiſh d, is not rouz d anew? 
Is not this moment Working thro thy foul? 
Doſt thou not love? Confeſs. 

Maſ. What faid my friend, 
Of poiſon? love? of loving Sophonisbas 
Yes, I admire her, wonder at her beauty; 
And he who dc es not, is as dull as earth, 
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He's more or leſs than man who can reſiſt her. 


The cold 83 8 * man, 
E'er lighted up with the celeſtial py 
Where'er ſhe goes ſtill admiration gazes, _ 

And liſtens while ſhe talks. Ev'n thou yal 
Who faw'ſt her with the malice of a friend, 

Even thou thyſelf admir'ſt her.-—Doſt thou not ? 
Say, ſpeak ſincerely. 

Mar. She has charms indeed; 

But has ſhe charms like virtue ? Tho maj Mic ; 15 
Does ſhe command us, is her force like n 65 ? 

Maſ. All glory's in her eye! Perfection thence 
Looks from his throne ; and on her ample N 
Sits majeſty. Her features glow with life, 

Warm with heroic ſoul. Her mien - ſhe = 


As when a towering goddeſs treads, this earth. 


But when her language flows; when ſuch a one 
Deſcends to ſooth, to ſigh, to weep, to graſp 


The tottering knee; oh | Marva, Verve, oh ! 


Expreſſion here is dumb. 
War. Alas | my Lord, 
Is this the talk of ſober admiration ? | 
Are theſe the ſallies of a heart at eaſe? | 
Of Scipio's friend? And was it the calm ſenſe 
Of fair perfection, that, the while ſhe kneel © Yael? 
For what you raſhly promis'd, ſeiz d your ſoul ; 
Stole out in ſecret tranſports Kom your eye; 
That writh'd you groaning round, and ſhook your frame? 
Maſ. I tell thee once again, too cautious man, 
that when a woman begs, a matchleſs woman, 
A woman once belov'd, a fallen queen, 
A Sophonisha | when ſhe twines her charms 
Around our foul, and all her power of looks, 
Of tears, of ſighs, of ſoftneſs, plays upon us; 


IQ 


SOPHONISBA 
For me, my ſtedfaſt foul approves, nay more, 


Exults in the protection it has promis d. 


And nought, tho plighted op] Hi did not bind me, 


Shall ſhake the happy purpoſe of my heart; 


Nought, by th'avenging Gods! who heard my vow, 


And hear me now again. 
Mar. And was it then 
For this you conquer d? 
Maſ. Ves, and triumph in it. 
This was my fondeſt wiſh ; the very point, 


The plume of glory, the delicious prize 


Of bleeding years. And I had been a brute, 


A greater monſter than Vumidia breeds, 
A horror to myſelf ; if on the ground, 
Caſt vilely ge me, I th' illuſtrious fair-one 
Had left to bondage, bitterneſs, and death. 
Nor is there ought in war worth what I feel; 
In pomp and hollow ſtate, like this ſweet Gals 
Of infelt bliſs ; which the reflection gives me, 
Of faving thus ſuch excellence and beauty 
From her ſupreme abhorrence. 
Mar. Maſmiſſa, | 

My friend | my royal lord! alas! you ſlide, 
You fink from virtue. On the giddy brink. 
Of fate you ſtand.—--One ſtep, and all is loſt ! 

Maſ. No more, no more if this is being loſt. 
If this, miſtaken !- is forſaking virtue, 
And ruſhing down the precipice of fate; 
Then down I go, far far beyond the din 
Of ſcrupulous dull precaution. Leave me, Marva. 
I want to be alone, to find ſome ſhade, 
Some ſolitary gloom ; there to ſhake off 
This weight of life, this tumult of 3 
This ſick ambition on it ſelf recoiling; 
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Il doubt no more, but give it up to RO 
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Struck, and he knows it not.---So when the field, 0 
Elate in heart, the warriour ſcorivs to 3 

The ſtreaming blood en ſearce eonhViHee his eyes; 

Nor will he feel the wound by Which he dies. 


The End of vhe Sttond AF. 
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ACT HI. SCENE I 
Masin1s8a alone. 


N vain I wander thto' the ſhade for peace; 
'Tis with the calm alone, the pure of heatt, 
That there the goddek talks.---But in my breaſt 
Some buſy thought, ſome fecret eating-paing, 
Throbs inexpreſſible ; and rolls from---What ? 
From charm to charm, on Shih fall | 
Earneſt, intent, devoted all to her. 
Oh it muſt out bi Tis love, almighty love ! 
Returning on me with a ſth tide. 


Come to my breaſt, thou rely ſmiling- god 
| Come 
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SOPHONISBA. 


Come unconfin'd | bring alt thy Joys along, | 
All thy ſoft cares, and mix them copious here. 
But why invoke Þ thee? 8 e 
To Sopbonisba's eye, thy quiver 
To the reſiſtleſs hghtning of her form ; 
And dull thy bare inſinuating arts, 
To the ſweet mazes of her flowing tongue. 
Quick, let me fly to her; and there forget 
This tedious abſence, war, ambition, noiſe, 
Even friendſhip's ſelf, the vanity of Rute, 
And all but love, for love is mote than all! 


1 


SCENE It 
MASINISs 4, Narva. 


M af. Welcome again, my friend, Come nearer, WV. arva; 
Lend me thine arm, and I will tell thee all, 
Unfold my ſecret heart, whoſe very pulſe 
With S9phonz5ha- beats;--—Nay hear me out- 
Swift, as I mus d, n ſpread; 
At once too ſtrong, too general, to bh quenelr d- 
J love, and I approve it, doat upon her, 
Even think theſe minutes loſt I talk with thee: 
Heavens | what emotions have poſſeſs d my ſoul ! 
Snatch d by a moment into years of pation. 
Mar. Ah Mafiniſſa . 
Ma. Argue not againſt me. 
Talk down the circling winds that lift the deſart; 
And, touch'd by Heaven, when all the-foreſts blaze, 
Talk down the flame, but not my ſtronger W 
I have for love a thouſand thouſand reaſons, 
Dear to the heart, and potent oer the foul, 
My ready thoughts all riſing, reſtleſs all, 
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War. Is this deceitful a then come-t9 mpught? io yilort A 
This day that ſet thee on a double them?? ; 2qofl vd no be. 
That gave thee Heber ichain' thy 2 git yd bol bnA 
With perfect conqueſt crown d theeʒ perfect glory f 20 5qor Ilie 
Is it fo ſoon eclips'd ? and does yon un, o bum 


Yon' ſetting ſun, who this fair morning faw, thee 2009 9vol TIT 
Ride through the ranks of long extended War, lil gnile of F3 
As 5 as himſelf; with every ear d ne 
Wheeling the pointed files; and, hen the form - dy 51 5 5 yy 
Began, beheld thee tread the riſing ſurge boi od b "EN 


Of battle high, and drive it on the fo: . 
Does he now, bluſhing, ſee thee ſunk o e 


* = 
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0 1 10 
Caught in a ſmile? the op er o a K n 00 19h, 5 
I cannot name it without tears. Af 003 5 06 n 
Maf. Away! F˙˙à G 

Im ſick of war, of the. 8 trade, 515 AO q iy A 
Smooth'd o'er, and-gilded with the name of glory: $ 
Thou need'ſt not ſpread the martial field Wan 

Ny happier eyes are turn d another way, [4 


Behold it not; or, if they do, behold it e 

Shrunk up, bis off, a vilicnary ane . 1h 3 

As to the waking man appears the dream. J jt 
Mar. Or rather as. realities SPPSSa yr Qnhonts, 


The virtue, pomp, and- SIPS of 0 5 Stot91 Jon 1! Py d 
In fick diſorderd dreams. wth. ; anobnnidl 21 eilig 
Maf. Think not 1 am 808 1 Qi KW TITTY O! 505 
The task of heroes, when oppreſſion tages, L crethh of Herd 
And lawleſs violence confounds the world.. B 
Who would not bleed with tranſport for RnB a = 
Tear every dear relation from his heart, 51014 bliw nds els 
And greatly. die to make 4 Pe happy; 42087 yd ! 5 I 

Ought not to taſte of happineſs, himel, al 10 21013 ang : 
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And is low-ſoul d indeed But fre my friend, [801qpq of 91.7 
There is a time for love, or life Gers vile? W. nhnnigs}, |- 
A ſickly circle oper wY days, cor ab [114217 oh 210 el 
Led on by hope, with ſenſeleſs hurty fill'd,” , 
And cloz'd by diſappeintment. Round and round, 
Still hope for ever wheels the daily cheat; 
Impudent hope ! unjoyous madneſs all! 
Till love comes ſtealing” in, with his kind hours, 
His healing lips, his cordial ſweets, his cares. 
Infuſing joy, his joys ineffable ! 
That make the poor account of life compleat, 7 


4 And juſtify the Gods. . 1 
5 Mar. Miſtaken prince, | wu | 
3 I blame not love. But : f 
Maſ. Slander not my paſſion. HIS "1 

T've ſuffer d thee too far Take heed, old man- 1 


Love will not bear an accuſation, Ms, = 
Mar. T1l ſpeak the truth, when truth and friendſhip call, | | 
Nor fear thy frown unkind Thou haſt no right | N 
To Sophonisba; ſhe belongs to Rome. 
Maſ. Ha! ſhe belongs to Rome. Tis true My thoughts 
Where have you wander' d, not to think of this ? 
Think e' er I promis d? e'er I lov'd ? Confuſion 
I know not what I fay---I ſhould have lov'd, 
Tho Fove in muttering thunder had forbid it. 
But Rome will not refuſe fo ſmall a boon, 
Whoſe gifts are kingdoms; Rome mult grant it ſure, 
One captive to my wiſh, one poor requeſt, 
So ſmall to them, but oh fo dear to mel 
Here let my heart confide. 
Mar. Deluſive love! 
Thro' what wild projects is the frantick mind 
Beguil'd by thee And think ſt thou that the Romans, 
The ſenators of Rome, male: gods on carth, _ 


Wie, 
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Not to be wy will liſten io: the * W. ; 2 het 
Of idle love? Th * 22 tl 
Who know no pal i 
But bid their SA 
That they'll regard the Ii Aſtick pangs 

Of a fond ban and 4 thy king : dom a. 
Their moſt inveterate foe ;, — their rm ſide, 

Like Syphax, to delude thee? and tie point 
Of their own bounty on themſelves to turn? 
Thou canſt not hope it ſure. IAmpoſſible! 
Maj. What hall. I do ?—Be now the. friend exerted. 
For love and honour preſs me; love and. honour, 
All that is dear and excellent in, life, 


All that or ſoaths the man or Ulis the hero 

Bind my ſoul deep. | 

j Mar. Þ Was your vow. 3 9 74 

I know not tc what to cunſel.— When you vow: d,, 
You vow'd what was not in your Auen to rant; 3 


And therefore tis not aeg, . 
Maſ. Never! Never! 


| Oh never will I falſiſy that 9 * f 
E'er then deſtruction Tine me! Ves, ye. Romans, 
| If it be fo, there, take your kingdom back, 
Your royal gewgaws, all for Sophanisba / 
| Hold, Let me think a ---It ſhall be ſo! 
ö By all th' inſpiring Gods that prempt my thought 
This very night ſhall ſolemnize our vous; 
And the next joyous ſun, that viſits Afric,. 
See Sophonisba ſeated on my throne.— y . 
Then if they ſpare her not, net ſpare my queen e : 
Perdition on their ſtubborn pride call'd- virtue! FEY Z 
Be bein the world, but Sopboninhs mine! . 
100 War. 
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This, es has thrown Tn to my bal; r "$1 
While it o'erflow'd with tendernek, with j i ah ne # 
With all the Fweetneks of exulting fore on fins: I i i 
Now nought but gall is there, and burning po alt” Ne, ae 1 
Yes, it was ſo!-—Curſe on her vain anden * r 
What had her meddling ſex, to 11 r 0 | 
The Buſineſs of men! Por him! for enen 57 
Forſook for him | my love for his groſs paſſion 
The thought is hell I- Oh I had treaſur d up 5 | 


A world of indignation, years of orn; 128985 
But her fad ſuppliant witchcraft footh'd it down. 8 
Where is ſhe now ? That it may burſt upon her; EN pr! 4 
Bear her unbounded from me, , down the tottent, 1 8 1 
Far, far away | And tho my plighted faith os {IE 1 
Shall fave her from the Rorans, yet to tell RM 5 24 
That I will never, fever fee her more i i 9 
Ha ] there ſhe NS Ta Rin falt one Leave me. 14 wit 
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Soph. Forgive this qu uick return. The tage, nite, 15 
And mingled p ons of this luckleſs 77 e eee e T 


Made me forget another warm 2 . | 9 BY Hl ets 
I es beg of genero b MA We ad bhow o exo 20 


Already, weary of my finking fate, 
You ſeem to droop; and for As phos 


How keen he ſought thy youth; thro' what a fire 
Ol great diſtreſs, from which you come the brighter. 


I could have thank d him for his angry le 


The miſerable fly N. But 3 5 dt 


You look, and {cowl upon me a deal. * n 
Repentance frowns on your contracted brow: {th 


1 ws. 0-1 hes 
: * 


I ſhall implore in vain. 
Maſ. For Syphax © vengeance! * 
And canſt thou mention him? Oh grant me breath ! 
Soph. I know, young prince, how deep he has provok'd s ; 


1 


On dull indifferent objects, or perhaps 
Diſlik'd a little, tis but common bounty 
To ſhower relief; but when our bittereſt foe 
Lies ſunk, diſarm d, and deſolate, then! chen # 
To feel the mercies of a pitying God, 
To raiſe him from the duſt, and that beſt way - 
To triumph o'er him, is heroic goodneſs. N 
Oh let unhappy Syphax touch 1 5 heart, 
Victorious Maſiniſſa ! TEIN EY: bo 5 ran 45 

Maſ. Monſtrous this! Wein un 19700 i u un 
Still doſt thou blaſt me with that _— EVER 
The very name thy conſcious guilt ſhould: hun. 

Oh had he heap'd all ills upon my head, 5 .; 
While it was young, and for the ſtorm unfit; 
Had he but driven me from my native throne, ww.) of NAY 7 5 
From regal pomp and luxury, to d well! ; 
Among the foreſt beaſts; to bear the beam oo : 
Of red Numidian funs, and the rank der 
Of cold unſhelter d nights; to mix with wolves, MEI or, I 
To hunt with hungry tygers for my prey, oO 1 
And thirſt with Dip/as on the burning fand; Ku „ 
den; . id A 
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The fair occaſion that his rage File. oh ies dn. 


Why didſt thou drive me to that We choice ? 


gav d me from fate, and form'd my youth to glory ; 


F NASA. 33 


8 f. 


Of learning patience, fo 5 and he 1 
— * fy nnn Ty 5 2 
Still rifing ſtronger on incumbent fate, et = > ed an 
And all that try d humanity can dictate. xr at + + 
But there is one curs'd bitterneſs behind, 
One injury, the man can neyer pardon ; 3 


That ſcorches up the tear in pity's eye. Fl 
And even ſweet mercy's ſelf converts to gall | 1 
cannot will not name it—Heart RT. 1 


Down! down! _ 
Soph. Ah! whence this ſudden ſtorm ? this madneks, any” 1 
That hurries all thy ſoul? 11 EO ee 1 
Mafſ. And doſt * ask? 3 MC: Ys + aim li 
Ask thy own faithleſs heart; ſnatch'd from my Vows, 
From the warm wiſhes of my ſpringing * Ae 
And given to that old hated nen Syphax. _ £1 
Perfidious Sophonisba 1 ;, > _. DL ae | | 
Soph. Nay, no more. 
With too much truth I can return th y charge. 


Why leave me, with my country, to deſtruction ? (hi 
Why break thy love? thy faith? and join the Romans | + 1 
Mol By heavens! the Romans were my better genius, 


But for the Romans I had been a ſavage, 
A wretch like Syphax, a forgotten thin 8, 
The tool of Caribage. 

Soph. Meddle not with Carthage, . 


Impatient youth, for that I, will not "7? 


Tho' here I were a thouſand fold thy {lave. 


Not one baſe word of Cartbage— on thy foul! 1 
Maſ. How vain thy a | Go, Rada thy ſlaves, 


Thy nol, thy Syphaxes ; but I will ſpeak, 


unn loud of Carthage, call it alle, uNgenerous, 
Yet 
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-—Yet ſhall 1 cle 2 do Fl Kade! 27 bg le gnidio A. 
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While the Rowans art? the eli ight, tes 
Soph. Romans | | | 1 FO N is FR 28 hoffe 
ed T2 42100 Al Wit Irry 32185 Aniywaiq AO 


Perdition on the Romans an 

On thee too---Romans are the ſcourge” g wo 9m 218} baA 
Of the red world, deſtroyers of Ate Mi noch fines vo 
The ruffians, ravagers of earth; and 11 Ir e T Ad 
Beneath the ſmooth dillimulati g U mask ! 199.0! 469m yiuo I 
Ot juſtice, and compaſſion ; AS 1 ſlave dim dell 
Was but another name for civiliz'd. l. 
All vengeance on the Romans „ee fair Carthige' I mor 
Unblemiſh'd riſes on the baſe of commerce dg I. Isg 227.1 


And asks of heaven nought but the ener With, of ve-q bn 
And common tides, to carry plenty, Joy, |; ads 1 0 
Civility, and grandeur, round the e fy ! 
Maſ. No more coin are them r the 6 
pas for Rome. : f. mM 20D S_—_ doe A : 
Soph. It was not always 1 2 5 Sd r 9180 
The gods declar'd for Hannibal; MW aß, 1 
Blaz d all around him, all her Rtrenvils ran Kt,” | | 
All her 1 incarnate vales wete 925 A air death; ? 218 ves IF of 


1 


While lifeleſs conſternation Hike 50 5 vp 90 TO och 5 
Had raz'd th' accurſed city to th E gr [pt 19 9f13 ei — C 
And fav'd the world When will it ins dn} ot 9bgM 
A day ſo glorious, and ſo big with ve ngeance, 17 b 199k ei 
On thoſe my ſoul abhors ? 2 D e e fe Bauen 
Maf. Avert it heaven! it Olen tagety ah no ot 
The Romans not enſlave, but ſave the World e ovil of 
From Cart haginian rage.— 207 #OLIDN Us barboterw II 


Soph. III bear no more! 1 9190 nom eich 21 107% 
er ng belies 8 dowanngt 


Nor tenderneſs, nor life, por liberty, 
Nothing 


89 eee e 


thing 1 85 erich | 
in 55 ' 

Vr. 44 her e 5 K Ye rathe 9 5 ale Ar 5 
Deteſted as ye are, dne, N & * 1 1 I ö 
Oh pitying take me "ty Jour nobler 50 e den 1 
Abi IB-—7 \ Ix and h no Hohl! 9130 . 
And fave me from this abject 997 Won ave 1 
* — 601 w 20000 10 Il 

How canſt thou kill me N er : L 
4 1 N 190 9%0 % 0 „lo bY 9511 10 f 

Maſ. I meant it not, L = ne RY bi 
I only meant to tell thee, , ayghty Hair onef = be = 8 I 
IB: 70 br | 


How this alone might bind me to the Romant: fr 45 = 1 
That, in a frail and ſliding hour, they ſnatch d me 85 110 10 


1 . . 
From the perdition of thy 8 which fell, FUG 15 wn 
* A 11 


Like baleful lightning, —— I moſt could wiſh, 


And prov'd deſtruction to my e foe. 3 Ol cc nal 111 : | ; 
Oh pleaſing] fortunate! © eee peaking = | mou in 
Soph. I thank them too. e e ee bn . | 4 
By heayens!, for;once,, 1 en th hem; ſince 12 1580 hg Fi 
My better thoughts from thee, thou-—But I will not 5 
Give thee the name, thy mean Eegfiltx, Free Ts 80 | 
From my juſt ſcorn deſeryves. 1 5 ; 
J Weg i 1 oo 
By every name thy ury can inſpire; __ e 3 6 
Enrich me with contempt—-I love no more 1 aL, ; 
It will not hurt ee ee Lore, ö "A | [ 
Long ſince I gaye it to the paſſing winds, e 5 45 . 


And would not be a Meer for the world. | end fp 
A lover is the very. tool of nature; * ee ee 
Made ſick by, his own. wantonnck of ak, 1 
His fever d fancy; whi e, to your own charms „ 
Imputing all, you ſwell. with boundleſs pride. LID 
Shame.on the wretch | who ſhould be. 1 from men, £ 
To live with Afar r in one ſoft herd, P 
All wretched, all ridiculous together. oy p 5 08 7400 
For me, this moment, here I mean to] "Wn , | 2 


Farewel, a glad farewel las and, the ky q 5 | 
8 Or 21581 


QA 30 


ö 
| 


obs . 
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Soph. With all my foul, fare wel la Vet, e er Yu ⁰ 
Know that my ſpirit butt 33 ugh as thine; 7 Neo 07 895 YO 
As high to glory, and as lo to love. e. * * . 
T hy promiſes are void; and I abſolve thee, = x40 
Here in the preſence of the liſtning gods— - 
Take thy repented vows. To proud Corneliæ 
I'd rather be a ſlave, to Scipios motheer 
Than queen of all Mumidia, by the eur 2 50 Pon 
Of him, . who dares infult the helpleſs thus. [Pain ings. 
Still doſt thou flay ? behold me then again, of 
Hopeleſs, and wild, a loſt abandon'd ſlave. Tet) 
And now thy brutal purpoſe muſt be gain d. » wort 
Away, thou cruel, and ungenerous, got 4 5 1 
Maſ. No, not for worlds would 1 refute my val Ich de 
Diſhonour blaſt me then! all Kind of ills?s?᷑̃ het 109 
Fill up my cup of bitterneſs, and ſaam el l rend 
When I reſign thee to triumphant Rome. ay how 919W 
Oh lean not thus dejected to the ground? *« IV N 
The fight is miſery. What roots me here „A blIttog RAW 
Alas! I have urg'd my fooliſh heart too far; {5/4 dev! 
And love depreſs d egos with raue! (13 ttt 992 


Oh Sopbonisba ! A Leih ud i on ue 
Soph. By thy pride he die) ASoba) Hilf nods bi! 
Inhuman Prince! , 291 Þ 38d w to HNA fisflernt rf 


Maſ. Thine is che coaqueſt;, nature rot THirow 261 
5 heaven and earth | I cannot hold it more. 2qorl I n&5 woH . 
Wretch that I was! to cruſh th unhappy thus 870 & 
1 faireſt too, the deareſt of her ſa im 1 al 4.41 42 
For whom my ſoul could die kum, quickly-turn; 575611 J 
O Sophonisba ] my belov'd | my glory 1024 4rnG) [99% 
Turn and forgive the violence of oy W Ave, 
Of love that knows no bountlh ft Ton Tt 2iderrozont d of 
Soph. And can it be? Dc 16:19 + 318! Ae NN 
Can that ſoft paſſion prove fo fierce of _ Vim fl WO"? 71M 


As 


SOPHONIS BAE 37 


As on tlie tears of miſery „tlie ſig hs [uot v . W a2. 
Of death, to feaſt ? 2 8440 horeshiq (tr 1603 wonA 


4 


Maſ. Ves it can be, thou goddeſs Win; t! 3 0 7 Hgid e 


Whole each emotion is but varied love 

All over love, its powers; its paſſions, all: 43 £44 919H 
Its anger, indignation, fury, love 1 248; 
Its pride, diſdain, even deteſtation, love; hn 01 


And when it, wild, reſolves to love no more, 
Then is the triumph of exceſſive love. | 

Didſt thou not mark me? mark the dubious rage, 
That tore my heart with anguiſh while I talk dd 
Thou didſt; and nuſt forgive ſo _ a fault, | +3 won HH 
What would thy trembling per- | F | yet 

Soph. That I muſt die. 

For ſuch another ſtorm, ſo much boriterpe 10 | 
Thrown out on Carthage, ſo much praiſe on Nom, | 
Were worſe than death Why ſhould I longer tire 
My weary fate? The moſt relentleſs Roman | 0 
What could he more? 

Maf. Oh Sopboni oba, hadeſtil We <7 
See me thy ſuppliant now. Talk not of death. ol Dr 
I have no life but thee.---Alas ! Alas! dried 00 , 0 
Hadſt thou a little tenderneſs for me, Sade 
The ſmalleſt part of what I feel, thou wouldſt -E 
What wouldſt thou not forgive But how indeed wh 
How can I hope itꝰ Vet I from this moment. 
Will ſo devote my being to thy pleaſure, er 
So live alone to gain thee; that thou muſt, | NA 
If there is human nature in wa breaſt, 

Feel ſome relenting warmth; - 

Soph. Well, well, tis paſt. 

To be inexceable ſaits not _— x 

Maf. Spare, ſpare that word; it tabs me to de foul J 

My crown, my life, and liberty: are thine "me 
_ Oh 


3 S0fFAUNIBBA? 


Oh give nl: paſſion Veaſ1! Ay bra l Full over fed 211 
Oppreſi d by loveptundd cou number tears Hi nwow) 
With all th dews that ſprinkle lo er the morn e 59117 199 
White thus with thee condibing thus tin the 4g. 
Even happy to diſtreſs. Enough, enoug n ö 4 vid Tl 
Have we been cheated by the trick of ſtatem: SO 

For Rome and Carthage ſuffer d much tos long; Stich od yen 1 
And led, by gaudy fantoms, wander d far 4454 
Far from our bliſs. But now ſince met again, 
Since here I hold thee, circle all perfection: 
The prize of life ! ſince fate too preſſes hard, e. V 
Since Rome and ſlavery drive thee to the brink; Ace. 64 25Y 
Let this immediate night exchange our vo-wSWl. 
Secure my bliſs, our future fortunes blend. 
Set thee, the queen of beauty, on my throne, 9: 4814 bn 
And make it doubly mine A os er gifq=d | ygqsd d 
To what my love could 25 oy s 112 +25} unit yboor eidT 


Soph. What! marry thee? ; ung „4900 eINDITY G mor 4} 
This night? | ur 180 7 i ni 9¼ 
Maſ. Thou dear-one! yes, ch is very night, 


Let injur'd Hymen have his victhwiveaiiicos Ali oe 
And bind our r. vo. Think, ſerious, tiink 1501159 1. 
On what I plead.---A thouſaud reaſons urge. TEU 
Captivity diſſolves thy former marriage; ets hui b lim age 
And if tis with the meaneſt:vulgar 7th nay 1 eflioornt nad 
Can Sophonisba to a ſlave, to Se on He as d „Anus 
The moſt exalted of her Sex be bound) grid 20 200 ba £ 
Beſides, it is the beſt, perhaps ſole way, 
To fave thee from the Romans; and \muſt ſure 
Bar their pretenſions: or if ruin comes, 
To periſh with thee is to.-periſh happy. 

Soph. Yet muſt I il 4 "we 
Ma. It ſhall be fo, © ® + 
1 Anowe thy purpoſe ; it would plead for Syphax. 
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He ſhall have all, thou daareſt! hall habe all! 
Crowns, trifles, kingdoms all again, buche, yd f | 
But thee, thou more than all! 
Soph. Bear witneſs heaven! Aae. 
This is alone for Carthage. 
Gain'd by goodneſs, I him. 
I may be thine. Expect no love, no ſighing. 
Perhaps, hereafter, I may learn again 
To hold thee dear. If on theſe terms thou canſt, 
Here take me, take me, to thy wiſhes. 10 
Maſ. Ves, | 5 i 
Yes, Sophonisba ! as a wretch ha life | g 
From off the bleeding rack All wild with joy, 
Thus hold thee, preſs thee to my bounding heart; 
And bleſs the bounteous Gods Can heaven give more? 
Oh happy ! happyl happy Come, my fair, 
his ready minute ſees thy will perform d; 
From & bp knocks his chains ; and I my ſelf . 
Even in his favour, will requeſt the Romans: 
Oh, thou haſt ſmil'd my paſſions into peace ! 
2 while conflicting Aid embroil d the Se Seas, = 
In perfect bloom, warm with: immortal blood. 
Young Venus rear d her o et the raging flood, 
She ſmil'd around, like thine her beauties ria rom as) 
When ſmooth, in gentle ſwells, the ſurges flow d:; ' 4 baA 
Sunk, by dearees, into a liquid plain ne. 180 
3 And one bright cal Sy on Walt main. m T 
. mn | The Ed of os 25770 4. 


ez TS 2 £07 11 10 191q 1101 188 


# 
> 
* 
5 
3 
* 
* 
7 


** 
vo 
2 
1 
2 
Az 
5 
= 
ds 
| 
4 J 


71 1 oqing (113 HO. þ 


ACT. 


aTV SCENE I. 


Sornoxienk; Priozntss A. 1 


11 


Puosuissa. 37h 


AIL queen of Maſæſylias once 101 
And fair Maſſy/ia join d! This riſin g da 
Saw Sophonisba, fro the height of life, 
Thrown to the very brink of ſlavery : 2 
State, honours, armies vanquifh'd ; nothing leſt 
But her own great unconquerable mind. 
And yet e' er evening comes, to larger power 
Reſtor'd, I ſee my royal friend ; and kneel 

In grateful homage to the Gods, and her. _ 

Ye Powers, what awful changes often mark 
The fortunes of the great! 
Soph. Pheniſſa, true ; 

Tis awful all, the wonderous work of fate. 
But ahl this fuüden marriage damps my foul ; 

T like it not, that wild precipitance 

Of youth, that ardor, that impetuous ſtream 

In which his love return d. At firſt my friend, 
He vainly rag d with diſappointed love; 

And as the haſty ſtorm ſubſided, then 

To ſoftneſs varied, to returning fondneſs, 

To fighs, to tears, to ſupplicating vows ; 

But all his vows were idle, till at laſt 
He ſhook my heart by Rome. To be his queen, 


- i ” * * 4 


Could 


* 


X88 
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SOPHONIS BA. 


c ould only fave me from their, horrid power. 
And there is madneſs. in that thought, enough 
In that ſtrong ought. Wane to make me run 
From nature. * 
Phen. Was it not au N madam? 


Juſt as we hop'd ? juſt as our wiſhes plan d? 


Nor let your ſpirits fink. Vour ſerious hours, 
When you behold the Roman ravage check d, 
From their enchantment Maſiniſſa freed, 
And Carthage miſtreſs of the world again, 
This marriage will approve: then will it riſe 
In all its * ry, virtuous, wiſe and great, 
While happy nations, then deliver'd, join 
Their loud acclaim. And, had the white occaſion 
Neglected flown, where now had been your hopes? 
Your liberty? your country? where your all? 
Think well of this, think that, think "AY way, 
And Sophonisba cannot but exult | 
In what is done. 

Soph. So may my Hines facceed). 
As love alone to Carthage, to the public, 
Led me a marriage-victim to the temple, eh <4..! 
And juſtifies my vows.---Ha! Syphax here!! 
What would his rage with me ee for | 
But this one tryal more—Hemie e 
Support me now 


8 C E N E II. 1 5 win 
Svrnax, SoPHroNISBA, PronnIS34, 04 
Spb. You ſeem. to fly me, .madam, 
To ſhun my gratulations.--Here I come, _ 
To join the general joy; and I, ſure i 
Who have to dotage, have to ruin B d you, 


— 
* 


4 _ SOPHONITBRAM./ 
Muſt take a tendet part in your ö 


In your recover'd ſ tate... Jon 317, 
Soph. Tis very well. bott 03 Ein 
1 thank you, Sir. | 001 Jen oe . Py 
Syph. And gentle Mafuiſſa, 136 20 
Say, will he prove a very coming Gel? 2111 
All pliant, all devoted to your will Ot. Ae 0 
A glorious wretch like Sp Ha not mov d! 
Speak, thou perfidious] canſt thou bear it thus ? 
With ſuch a ſteady countenance ? canſt thou 
Here ſee the man thou haſt ſo groſty wrong d, 
And yet not fink an Thame ? nee not ſhake 


{ 4 


In every guilty nerve 
Soph. What have I 4500 0 n b 
That I ſhould tremble? chat I ſhould not a 
To bear thy preſenee? Was my heart to blame, vio; 2 
I'd tremble for my ſelf, and not for thee)? 1! 1 . 15 „ 
Proud man! Nor dan 1. I live to be atbamido : 1 
My ſoul it ſelf would die, could the leaſt ſname 
On her unſpotted fame be juſlly caſt:- r 
For of all evils, to the > ſhame) ft 
Is the laſt deadly rangl-Aut you behod 
My late engagement with a” OO gil 
And ſelfiſh eye. Ariel irt. 15 itt . ö 
Syph. Avenging Ju l * 0 41115 A/ on 
And canſt thou think to . e ' abs; Tron? 
I bluſh to hear thee, traitreſs! 3111 93G] Tho: ; 
Soph. O my foul 1:14 (4 a low arm bad ;:- 
Canſt thou hear this, chis . baſe opprobrious language, 
And yet be tamely calm well, well, for once 
It ſhall be fo--in pity to thy Khdnefdves! 10 br: 
Impatient ſpirit down! Yes, ax, ODA R OL 
Yes I Rn anne. e N74 gb ” 4 I 
Even by the conſort. of the thundering Too o 
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Loud indignation, unattending 


so rHONISB A. 43 


Who binds the holy marriage-yow, , be 10460 d. 
And every public heart, not meanly loſt 
In little low purfuits, to wretched ſelf | 

Not all devoted, will abſolve me too. 8 
But in the tempeſt of the fop, whan rage, 


143 


And jealouſy confound it, how can 5 
The nobler paſſions, how Ga c, be heard? 
Yet let me tell thee- 

Sypb. Thou canſt tell me nou ght. 
Away | away! nought but ihaſon, falſhood-- 

Soph. My heart wal burſt,” in honour to my ſelf, 
If here I ſpeak not; tho' thy rage, I know, | 
Can never be convinc'd, yet ſhall; it be 


Confounded. And muſt I renounce my freedom? | 


Forgo the power of doing general good ? 
Muſt yield my ſelf the ſlave, the barbarous triumph 
Of inſolent, enrag d, inveterate Rome? 
And all for nothin but to grace thy fall? 
Nay by my ſelf to periſh for thy pleaſure ? 

For thee, the Romans may be mild to thee; 
But I, a Cartbaginiam, 1, whoſe blood 
Holds unrelenting enmity to theirs; 
Who have myſelf much hurt them, and who live 
Alone to work them woe; what, aa can 1 
Hope from their vengeance, | but the very dregs 
Of the worſt fate, the bitterneſs of bondage? 
Yet thou, kind man, wouldſt in thy generous love, 
Wouldſt have me ſuffer that; be bound to thee, 
For that dire end alone, beyond the ſtretch 
Of nature, and of la. 

$yþh. Confuſion |! Law). 


I know the laws permit thee, the groſs laws 


That rule the vulgar. Im a: captive, true; 


G 2 . And 


Wy $9 P WORE g 94 
beer A See 
Ungrueefal | f, for Whos ee e IIs 36 baA 
For whom this many years Ws death, 971 eig T 


Defeats, and deſolation have I liv- d?ꝰ nic SOUND dau as d 
For whom bas battle after battle ble“??? „ aq, 
For whom my crown, my king dorn, And ny al Nes SI 
Been vilely caſt away? For oben ß 7 day, ono 10 A voY 
This very day, have I been ſtain'd with 5755 ghter? 2l8mot £ 
With yon laſt reeking field For one, ye Th Baunsob £9721 
Who leaves me for the victor, for the wretcl'” 70 100 o 
I hold in utter endleſs deteſtation. A 239d yns Del 
Fire | fury] hell ---Oh I am richly pai . 1 2 03 worl n 
But thus it is to love a woman Woman! gad no n 
The ſource of all diſaſter, all perdition! = g&lq 28 af; HA =_ 
Man in himſelf is ſocial, would be h. PP)», | 2lil to. 905d off 2 
Too happy ; but the gods to keep fim down, DM A400 . 
Curs'd him with woman! fond, AR * h 9v ; 
And harmleſs-ſceming Romans while at E Io ion blirow | 
All poiſon, ſerpents, tygers, Rae ar r Hao 297 of 30/7 
That is deſtructive, in one form 2 bibs w 2p1l 519v9} n O „ 
And gilded o er with beauty! [ ': (309089 22d 916d Nnotorady 1 Þ 
Soph. Hapleſs man LO ig ul og8ugast day? 4 
I pity thee; this madneſs mT ſtirs bgm 01 lud CN 
My boſom to compaſſion, not to lage. 'd yds baimor An! 
Think as you liſt of our unhappy ſex,; nM dd 20 10 
Too much ſubjected to your tyrant fo de; 10101 8 
Yet know that all, we were not all, tea, 2 , 1 301d 
Form'd for your trifles, for your, At nh Kbigl4 doe. 
ur paſſions too can ſometimes ſoar above 9 05 1ud 2m 189H 
The honſchald hk aſſign d us, cin exp na. miw jon esnidd 
| Beyond the narrow 1 of families, 101 2D td 301 VEM 
And take in ſtates into the panting a 991} Vg | 


NOTE 


As well as yours, ye partial * youRlvar boawiny tbagd 160 
And 
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And this is my ſupport, x 


45, 


* 3 


nf 00 ng balencfs, NOK un. 


The conſcience. that my. . OT ti 345,11 & 


And of all baſeneſs moſh ing 18 gol w 0 val ! 11,4 ng 
This ſure affronted h 1 we declare, oY RIG e 


4 With an unbluſhing cheek. Or ge k 100 

3 Sypb. Falſe, falle as Hell mh 9 e 61 : ob ban an 

1 Falſe as your ſex I when it FFT to virtue, . 

3 Tou talk 2 honour, ,conſcience, ” patriotiſm. e SIPs 01 

3 A female patriot, [--- Vanity 5 I = 
Even doating dull credulity would laugh | s 
To ſcorn your talk, Was ever Woman yet” th ee "00 
Had any better purpoſe i in her Je... Week Wl 
Than how to pleaſe her pride or wanton WARP? 121 ni blog] TH 
In various ſhapes, and various manners, all, | ki 
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: So fate ſevere has wie it, "fallen 17 e Arch 
E I therefore have been patient; from he F N 
Such language, ſuch indignity, een DAR.” | 1 
My ſoul to madneſs. But lance driven ſo far, E Sr ae Ht5 1 i 
I muſt remind thy blind 1 2971905 rage 5 low & 1 bl: 
Of our unhappy Marriag 57 5 0 
Syph. Horror —— 1 e. 3 0 ö ki & plan 
Blot it, eternal 1 night : 3 1 e 5 
Soph. Allow r me, th 2 | 
Hear me but once ; I Aba 1 here declare 0 
Shines not with u, and the cleareſt truth; 1 
May I be baſe, d 42980 ab and dumb for ever! A Fig 105 


I pray thee think, 180 unpropitious e, 
Our hands united, how 1 ſtood e . T 40 bp 6 


10% 


11 


46 SOHN A. 
I need not mention What full well thou Kto. 95 1 L. 
But pray recall, was I not flatter d? 34 b 9msRar 07 21 
With blooming life elate, with ce Gärten ot VW &. 
Of vanity ? ſunk in a paſſion” too, 5b % nog tlqmoa port! 
Which few reſign? ve then 1 Hed! cho gory) ao | 
Becauſe to Carthage deem da ſtronger" fied 3 DW . ors la 

For that alone. On'theſe' conditions,” ſay, BO _ nne 
Didſt thou not take me, court me to thy throne? 1). O63! 
Have I deceiv'd thee ſince? Have 1 diſſembled $ 
To gain one purpoſe, e er pretended Wailt OG. 

I never felt? Thou canſt not ſay I have. h m fomoup © 
And if that principle, which then infpir- d 
My marrying thee, was right, it cannot no-, Woche 
Be wrong. Nay ſince my native city wants io con il. 
Aſſiſtance more, and ſinking calls bor ai Y ug eln. 191 7E 


Muſt be more right 11011917, d 2blort 18d 
Spb. This reaſoning is inſult! D Nd 
Soph. I'm ſorry that thou doſt oblige me to it. i Ace 

Then in a word take my full-open'd ſoul .. Jool 18 
All love, but that of Cartbage, 1 ee, Fungib 2H 

I formerly to Maſiniſſa ths > 3 Mont 294 WY 00 8 2 


Preferr d not, nor to thee now Marie, Wh fiber ks vt 
But Carthage to you both. And if prefeting Anichzd I woV/ 
Thouſands to one, a whole collected pecple, Aſie LY 


All nature's tenderneſs, whate'er is ſacred, . * Vn 39910 1 
The liberty, the welfare of a ſtate, 9019491 3190 YE 161-90 
Jo one man's frantic happineſs, be ſhame; 11 neuro] | Ack. 
| Here, Syphax, T invoke it on my head! 1 182 b a 210 


This ſet aſide; I, careleſs of my ſelf, 
And, ſcorning proſperous ſtate, kad ſtill been thine, 
In all the depth of miſery proudly thine 
But fince the public good, the law ſupreme, || 7 
Forbids it; I will leave thee with a kindgo 
The ane : found . or not reign my l (0 282 


X. ; 
y * * 30 % 1 >. - 4 , 
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Alas! 
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Alas! I fee thee hurt. ore carr en dar. on 555 


S1ph. Why ſorcerel | i 47 . : 
Thou complication deadly 1 1 


Thou lying, ſoothing, r charming fury ! 
III tell thee why Jo breathe my great revenge; 
To throw this load of e madneſs from me; 
To ſtab thee! 5 „nord 7. 
Soph. Ha! * b 
Sypb. And, ſpringing » from thy heart, 
To quench me with thy bod L Pbæriſa interpoſes. 
Soph. Off, give me way! _ N 


* 


- 
1 
e 


Pheniſſa; tempt. not thou his brutal rage. 7 


Me, me, he — not murder: if he dares, 
Here let his fury ſtrike; for I dare die. 


What holds thy trembling _ 7 17 


Phœn. Guards! 
Soph. Seize the king. | 
But look you treat him well, with all the ſkate 
His dignity demands. 
Spb. Goodneſs from thee | 
Is the worſt death, The Roman trumpets Ha 
Now I bethink me, Nome will do me juſtice. 
Yes, I ſhall fee hes walk the ſlave of Rome; 
Forget my wrongs, and. glut me with the ſight. 
Be that my beſt revenge. 31 ES 
Soph. Inhuman ! 
If there is death in Africy ſhall, not be. 


88 EN E Ill. 


" Lani SyrHAx. 


Lel. Syphax / alas, how fallen! how Gang d! from EY 


I here beheld thee on nee in pomp, and ſplendor 2 


1 17 ? 
10 8 


- 
24 5 - 4 
| „ 


At that illuſtrious interview, when ths 

And Carthage met beneath this very roof, 
Their two great generals, A/arwbal and Sci * 
To court thy friendſhip. Of the ſame repaſt 
Both gracefully partook, and both reclin'd 

On the ſame couch: for perſonal diſtaſte - 
And hatred ſeldom burn between the brave. 
Then the ſuperiour virtues of the Roman 
Gain'd all thy heart. Even Aſarubal himſelf, 
With admiration ſtruck and juſt deſpair, 

Own'd him as dreadful at the ſoical feaſt 

As in the battle. This thou may'ſt remember; 
And how thy faith was given before the Gods, 
And ſworn and ſeal'd to Scipio; yet how falſe 


Thou ſince haſt prov'd, I need not now recount : 


But let thy ſufferings for thy guilt attone, 
The captive for the king. A Roman tongue 
Scorns to purſue the triu mph of the ward, 
With mean upbraidings. 

Syph. Lelius, tis too tris, 
Curſe on the cauſe] 

Læl. But where is Mafniſſa 48 
The brave young victor, the M umidian Roman 
Where is he? that my joy, my glad applauſe, 
From envy pure, may hail his happy ſtate. 
Why that contemptuous ſmile?7 

$yph. Too credulous Roman, ; 

I ſmile to think how that this Mafiniſſa, 
This Rozwe-devoted hero, muſt ftill more 
Attrad thy praiſes by a late exploit. | 
In 1 thing ſucceſsful. 5 

What iu this? | © 
T bee public ſhouts? A ftrange el! Jy 
Oer all the * city blazes wide. 


£& 
0 


_ 


\ 


What wanton riot reigns a cc 
Within theſe conquer d A walls ene BIT My ee ee 1:90 oh 
Spb. Thi 
A night of triumph oer * ehen, 
 Ofer Mafmiſſa. © 
Lel. Mafmiſſa ! How? 
Spb. Why he to-night is married to my queen. 
Lel. Impoſſible k== 
Syph. Yes, ſhe, the fury! "on 
Who put the nuptial torch into my hand, 
That ſet my throne, my palace, and my kingdom, 
All in a blaze ſhe now has ſeiꝝ d on him. 
Will turn him ſoon from Nome I know her power, 
Her lips diſtil unconquerable poiſon, 
O glorious thought will fink this hated youth, 
Will cruſh him deep, e . mighty ruins 
Of falling Cartbage. 
Lal. Can it be? ee 1 
Spb. Nay learn it from himſelf. He comey-—Awayt 
Ve furies ſnatch me from his ſight! For hell, 
Its tortures all are gentle to the preſence 
Of a triumphant rival? 
Let. What * man? 


SCENE IV, 


MaSINIS84, LzLivs, 


Mo Thou more than partner of this glorious day 
has from Fay torn her chief ſupport, 

_ tottering left her, I rejoice to ſee thee--- 

To Cirtha welcome, Lælius. Thy brave legions 
Now taſte the ſweet repoſe by valour purchas d; 

This city pours refreſhment on their tails, 


I order d Varva=--- 
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| Lal. Thanks-to:Mafaiſe. 5 SINAATEY tie enden A 115 | 
All that is well. Lh obſervidithe king; 1 30 5 705 Nen fi 
But looſely guarded. True, indeed, Nate bien. 1 t SY 
There is not much to fear. * abe eee pie, bs 142 
Still not unworthy fear, our matchleſs prize, W N 10 
Is his i 2 queen, is Spbhonis ba oil God) mmer 
1 The pride, the rage of mb een gen 2 uo ut avail IC 08 
How? where is ſhe? 1o9[hitq notion St 5 8 277000 
Maſ. She, Lalius? In my care. APH. 1903.15: 5 1 
Think not of her. Tl anſwer for her 8 t 6116 
Læl. Yes, if in chains. Till chen, believe me, \prince, IVY 
It were as hopeful anſwering for the Winds no - 
That their broad pinions will not rouze the deſart; Olo 11. 
Or that the darted lightning will be harmleſs: n cu. 
As promiſe peace from her. - But why ſo dark; 
You ſhift your place, your countonanae, grows warm. 
It is not uſual this in Mafiniſſꝶ . 
Pray what offence can An for the queen, | 
The Roman captive give? of . 41: ett. 
Maj. Lelius, no more. lg ao o * 
You know my marriage. how rin raven bu. 0. 
It is unkind tO dally with my paſſion. a e inis 
Læl. Ah, Maſiniſſa! was it then for this. page” 
This hurry hiker from the recent battle? 
Is the firſt inſtance of the Roman bounty 505 N 
Thus, thus abus d? They give thee. wh ; kingdom; 3 
And in return are of 5 captive robb' d; 
Of all they valued, annere A 76h # 
Maſ. Robb'd! none Abt vile nor 
How, Lelius ? Robb'd ! hn A men s fo) 1H 
| Leal. Yes, Maſiniſſa, robb d. 745 0 5 N ee l 
What is it elſe? But I, this very night, JO 7 157 N05 
Will here aſſert the majeſty of Ronae zibb eng i not 
And, mark me, tear her trom the apr Oy 'S 
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8 OPHONIS BA. 


As ſoon thy rage might from her azure ſphere 

Tear yonder moon. The man who ſeizes her, 

Shall ſet his foot firſt on my bleeding heart. 

Of that be ſure. And is it thus ye treat 

Your firm allies? Thus kings in friendſhip with you ? 

Of human paſſions ſtrip them ?---Slaves indeed! 

If thus deny'd the common privilege 

Of nature, what the weakeſt creatures claim, 

A right to what they love. 
Lal. Out! out For ſhame | 

This paſſion makes thee: blind. Here is a war, 

Which deſolates the nations, has almoſt 1 

Laid waſte the world. How many widows, orphans, 

And love-lorn virgins pine for it in Rome / 

Even her great ſenate droops; her nobles fail; 

Her Circus ſhrinks; her every Juftre thins; 

Nature herſelf, by frequent prodigies, 

Seems at this havock of her works to ſicken: 

And our Auſonian plains are now become 

A horror to the-fight: At each ſad ſtep, 

Remembrance weeps. Vet her, the g reateſt Prize 

It hitherto has yielded; her, whoſe Shale 

Are only turn 4 to whet i its cruel point; 

Thou to thy wedded breaſt haſt taken hers 

Haſt purchas'd thee her beauties by a ſea 

Of thy protector's blood; and on a throne 

Set her, this day recover'd by their arms. 

Canſt thou thy ſelf, thou, think of it with patience? 
Nor to a Roman mention King. -A Roman 

Would ſcorn to be a king. The Roman 92 

Took liberty from out # ok very duſt, - 
And for great ages urg'd it to the ies, 
The dread of kings! J 


H 2 


Maſ. Oh Gods! oh patience | As ſoon, fiery Roman / 


51 


oh: SOPHONISBA. 


Maf. Be not fo haughty, Lelius, 
It ſcarce becomes the gentle Scipio s friend; 

Suits not thy wonted als the tender manners 

I ſtill have mark'd in thee. I honoug Ram r | 6, 2 
But honour too my ſelf, my vows, my 1 one 6127 
Nor will, nor can, I ramely hear thee threaten | e Nt | 


A =. a. 4 ago, 4 24 p 8 
f ¶ ¶ » ͥͥͥ ²⁰˙m“r t.. tr. | 
5 * 4 7 * FN „ FP * # 
bs 6 133 LIE" W r 8 ; * 


To ſeine her like a ſa ve. At W afin Sc. F 

Lel. I will be calm. n nnter tho of bye . ab J 
This thy raſh deed, this unexpected dee d $59 vid bey . . 
Such a peculiar injury to me, nf Teng bib. Wl i 


Thy friend and fellow-ſoldier, has ww bil 115 3 * . 
Snatch d me too far. For haſt thou not diſhonour 4. WIT)? 
By this laſt action, a ſucceſsful, war, balk et 
Our common charge, entruſted us by Scipio. 
Maſ. Ay, there it is.——Has not thy vain ambition, 
(Oh where is friendſhip!) plan'd her for thy triumph? 
To think on't, death! to think it is diſhonour. p 
At ſuch a fight, the warriour's eye might wet 
His burning cheek; and all the Roman matrons 
Who line the laurel'd way, aſham'd, and fad, 
Turn from a captive brighter than themſelves 
But Scipio will be Br — 
Lal. ] diſdain 
This thy ſurmiſe, and give it up to Scipio. 
Thoſe paſſions are not comely. Here to-morrow 
Comes the proconſul. Mean time, Maſiniſſa, 
Ah harden not thy ſelf in flattering hope 
Scipio is mild, — ſteady. Hal the queen. 
I think ſhe hates a AT will leave thee. 


SCENE 
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Who ee gloomy 3 os * | 


Ma. Madam, the fim n Ii nw) 


Soph. Unhappy Afric! ſince theſe buen Romans . 

Have in this lordly manner trod thy courts. 30 
I read his freſh reproaches i in thy face; 

The leſſon' d pupil in thy fallen look, —_ 

In that forc'd ſmile which ſickens on thy cheek. 

Maſ. Oh ſay not ſo, thou rapture of my ſoul! 

For while I ſee thee, meditate thy charms, a" 

J ſmile as condial: as _ ile in May; 


Soph. N 25, tell me, dige, 
How feels their tyranny, When tis brought bos 7 
When, lawleſs grown, it touches what is dear ? 
Pomp for a while may dazle thoughtleſs man, 


Falſe glory blind him but there's a time. 


When ev'n the ſlave in heart will ſpurn his chains, 
Nor know ſubmiſſion more. What faid his wits; ul 
Maſ. His diſappointment for”: a moment 1 
Burſt in vain paſſion, and— tl; 
Soph. You ſtood abaſh'd ; ei Of 
You bore his threats, and camely-filent heard lin; 7 
Heard the fierce Roman mark me for his triumph. 
Oh bitter ! * 
Maſ. Baniſh us unkind ſuſpicion. 
The thought enflam'd my ſoul. I vow'd my life, 
My laſt 5 om to the ſword, e er he 
Shou d 
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Shou'd touch thy freedom with the leaſt diſhonour. 
But that from gy. | 
Soph. Scipio 1 EN SENS e 
Maſ. That fem HAD ENS oa © Le dd RM 
Soph. I tell thee, Mafiniſſs if Rs bog Ration att 
I gain my freedom, from my ſelf conceal it. my The 2 
J ſhall diſdain fuch freedom. boon e aa) N 
Maſ. Sophonisba . ndert ihr aig 
Thou all my heart holds piece F douht no more, Sel bam 
Nor Nome, nor Scipio, nor a world combin esa 5 5 
Shall tear thee from me; till outſtretch d I lie, | | 
A nameleſs wretch ! iv ubs awoyor'erb'of 12 
Soph. It thy protection fails, , olg nognad-alode dT 5 1 
Of this at leaſt be ſure, be very lure, no vnnoafivlcooldbrint 
To give me timely death. 1 31 Dsois 212 EA 2b Hu 
Maf. Ceaſe thus to talk, Freren 
Of death of Romans, of unkind ambition. 34 heoids Jool oT 
My ſofter thoughts thoſe, rugged themes refuſe,  ..z.i. ade ood 
Can turn alone to love.._All,. all, bus thee, cj, - 03 Alis ond 
All nature is a paſſing dream to mea. 
Fix d in my view, thou doſt for ever ſhinc, g 5401 Ils fai 
Thy form forth-beaming from the foul divine. de. ef 
A ſpirit thine, which ——— might adoxe > 1. i: bd; 
Deſpiſing love, and thence creating more. 
Thou the high paſſions, I the tender prove, Bi 
Thy heart was form'd for glory, mine for love. 


The End of the Fourth Act, 


ACT 
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ar v SCENE I. e 


bun NMasINIssa, Nanva. 


Mas IxIss a. 
AIL to the joyous day! With purple clouds, 
The whole horizon glows. The breezy Spring 
Stands looſely- floating on the mountain- top, 
And deals her ſweets around. The ſun too ſeems, 
As conſcious of my joy, with brighter eye 
To look abroad the world; and all things ſmile 
Like Sopbonisba. Love and friendſhip ſure 
Have mark d this day from out their choiceſt ſtores; 


For beauty rais d by dignity and virtue, 


With all the graces, all the loves embelliſh'd ; 

Oh S2phonisba's mine! and Scipio comes! 
Mar. My lord, the trumpets ſpeak his near werd 
Maf. 1 — his ſecret audience leave us, Varva. 


S CEN EH, 
Scipio, MasINIsSA. 


22 Scipio more welcome than my tongue can 7 


Oh greatly, dearly welcome 
Scip. Maſiniſſa , 
My heart beats back thy joy.---A happy: friend, 
With laurel green, with conqueſt crown 'd, and glory; 7 


Rais'd by his prudence, fortitude, and Be na 
O'er 


SOPHONISBA, 35 


Amidſt his reſcu 4 ſhouting ſub die 


And love like mine, with what FF 


* „ 
e*” 


O'er all his foes ;" and on his native tl 


Stay, can the gods in laviſh Buty e fur ns £10 
A ght more pleaſing? | 4-9 Ted + oY 45 — — * 
Maſ. My great friend! and patron j 
It was thy Bey th reſtoring arm; * 4 : 
That brought me fron Wir fearful Nac, 11 
To live again in ſtate, and purple ſplendor. . „ # * 
And now I wield the ſce heel my Fathers," | 5 
See my dear people from the tyrant's 155 Sehe een. 
From Syphax freed ; I hear hit glad a pes; 1 K+ 
And, to compleat ny happineſs, ye! le do ry bie | | 
A friend worth all. 0 gratitude, eſteemm 8 
ne en * , hs 7 5 . 
Ye fill the heart! Aae 11. 241] ee e 
Scip. Heroic youth! dy Mrett 2 8 es, - 2 
Has earn'd whate'er thy fortune can zeſtow 99s 4g gnivig * 
It was thy patience, Mama, patience,” | iin au 10 
A champion clad in ſteel, that in che waſte Mn 
Attended ſtill thy ſtep, and ſav d my eilen! naghttr 
For better days. What eannot patience al TE" * A a6s * 
A great deſign is ſeldom ſnatch d at once: 5 
Tis patience heaves it 68; From ſavage nature, 
'Tis patience that has huilt up human liſ 


» s We 
4 * 
1 # CE 
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The nurſe of arts! and SE exalts her heal 


An everlaſting monument of patience, min lt [2:44 
Maſ. If I have that, or wy rar r Ht | 
"Tis copy'd all from thee.) N. Fic 5 

Scip. No Maſmiſſa, : 
"Tis all unborrow'd, the ſpontaneous's Is 4 
Of nature in thy breaſt; ---Friendſhip foruankes # Nd 
Muſt, tho thou bluſheſt, wear a liberal tongue; 
Muſt tell thee, noble youth, that long experience, 
In councils, battles, many a hard ent: 
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The public 


Steals unperceiv d, and lays the victor low ? - 
I would not, cannot, put thee to the pain--- 


SOPHONISBA. 57 


Fa 

Has found thee ſtill ſo conſtant, fo ſincere, 
So wile, ſo brave, ſo generous, ſo humane, 
So well attemper d, and ſo fitly turn d 
For what is eher great or good in life, 
As caſts diſtinguiſh'd honour on thy country; 
And cannot but endear thee to the Romans. 
For me, I think my labours all repaid, 
My wars in Shi. Maſiniſſass friendſhip 
Smiles at my ſoul. Be that my deareſt triumph, 
To have aſſiſted thy forlorn eſtate, 
And lent a happy "wy in raiſing thee 
To thy paternal throne, uſu rpd by Syphax, 
The greateſt ſervice could be done my country, 
Diſtracted Afric, and Mankind in general, 
Was aiding ſure thy cauſe. To put the power, 
power, into the good man's hand, 
Is giving 4 life, and joy to millions. . 

But has my friend, ſince late we parted armies; 
Since he with Lælius acted ſuch a brave, 
Auſpicious part againſt the common foe; 
Has he been blameleſs quite? has he conſider'd, 
How pleaſure often on the youthful heart, 
Beneath the roſy ſoft diſguiſe of love; 
(All ſweetneſs, ſmiles, and ſeeming innocence) | 


—-It pains me deeper---of the leaſt reproach.--- 

Let thy too faithful memory ſupply. 

The reſt, [ Paufing. 
Thy filence, that dejected look, 


That honeſt colour fluſhing O er thy check, 


Impart thy better foul. 

Maſ. Oh my good lord! 
Oh Scipio / Love has ſeiz d me, tyrant love 
8 I Ir thralls 
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Inthralls my foul. wie 1 5 Eh [ 


I 
Scip. And art thou then 
Tam'd to deſtryctig f 


Had 37 


1 L wy 7 
Reſign the Og 0 Ws 
With future g glories big! * ind HY * gt 
The glittering files ? + 5 — hay n 
The praiſe of ſenates ? LE * OR ; 
The patriot's ſtatue, 9 700 8 915 oy, 15 13 1 5 = 
wo C. 


All for a ſigh? all for a { oft fog 
For a gay tranſient 11 Majin: 
For ſhame, my friend |. for Honour 
Sit not with. Ided arms, de ſpairi 
And careleſs all, till certain ruin come b 
Like a ſick virgin ans to the le, mu. + 11 f d ] 
Unconquerable love] 0 K 47 e Noe 
Mof. How chang 4 ing. ed! 381 Fi 28 Weg 
The time has been, "when, fr könn N25 . Ne, 
My foul had mounted in a flame IE with * he 0 4 
Where is ambition flown? Hopeleſs a te apt 42 105 . 
Can love like mine be quell” d? Nl 0 1 5 
What ſtill poſſeſſes, $M 
Throw cornfal Fs 8 \ 
Not feel the force. of TOTS. 3 
Be dead ? and undelighted with Alge de a. e 
Soft, let me think a moment- n 2 Ene e = | 5 
I am unequal to thy virtue, 1 175 
Scip. Fie, Mafeniſſo, apap heavens! Thluſk” 
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Soph. When will theſe ears be deaf n odd 1, 
To miſery's complaint? e blind n tt 
To miſchief wrought by Ramses 993 b E459 T7 

Maſ. Too ſoon | too ſoon * Fi Fn FO QnSINOge 12 
Ah why ſo haſty ? But a little while, Amid 10% 50s ab. 


Hadſt thou delay'd this horrid draught ; 1 be 5 3W Ay N. 

Had been as happy as I now am wretched, 1... 52805 d bel ak 

Opps. What means this talk of hope? of co n 
af. 
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22 What have Har? on e bt chill 
Without diſtractton, Kell and + ing 1900101 
On my raſh deed But, hie 1 he dies! „ II 10.2 
And how ? what ? What anr er; 1 S canſt ten 7 W 
whe me, lene ol 11 Qt ute n 12 17 
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Hadſt thou been weak 225 dally'd 5 fy ede „ 
Till by pi "enflay'd ;* ase 
I never had forgiven! N ES 
Maf. I came With Hfe! 5 4 
Lælius and I fm Seip | 21 7 
But death was here before poiſon!” | NE ou 
_ Soph. With life There Was — merit in th its 3 
But this deſtroys it all. And couldſt thou think $1 
Me mean enough to take it Oh! Phzniſſa, 
This mortal toil is almoſt at àn end— 
Receive my parting ſoul. 1 NU 4 FE GE | | AG AQ G 
Phen. Alas m + 5 | 
Ng, Dies! 856 Ui Sb mel-—Mercy ! Mae 
Grant one forgiving look, while yet thou canſt; O 
Or death itſelf, the grave cannot relieve mee: 
But with the forks: join'd, my frantic ghoſt 0 oh L 
Will howl for ever. " Quivering] and pale 85 N 
Have I done this? Jen n 55997 e N 
Soph. Come nearer, Mafmiſſ.— Lv Ns - 
Out ſtubborn natur! esd 2190 Urve Not ly 00G = 
Mof. Miſery | theſe Pages OD 
To me er d were caſe;---A gerne n 
An agonizing moment! while 1 have” ND 
An age of things to ſa g. Frag 55 5 RA 
4 We, die Raga binod a Þ t4lb wad) BLAH 
Mi ght have been ha app py.--Rouze 7. non, my foul? 0999 bal! 
7 Rune biswo2 . ) ? WOT 10 A167 41133 ens! 10077 The 
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72 $0} n . Ny BA 
The cold — adi to Wy 
In my ſurviving friend behold me :: I; F 
Farewell - Tis done 2 __ rigs: «mol ar 
Shall 1 behold thee more! Lr "OP 2 
Maſ. Dead ! dead l oh dead! % 15 * VER Ty {Sj xt 
Is there no death for me? | 
[Snatches Lælius ford, 2 2 himſelf. 
Lel. Hold, Mafmiſſa! 
Maſ. And wouldſt thou make a coward of me, Lelius? 
Have me ſurvive that murder'd excellence? 
Did ſhe not ſtir? Ha]! Who has ſhock'd my brain 
It whirls, it blazes.---Was it thou, old man? 
Mar. Alas! alas good Mafmiſſe, ſoſtly ! 
Let me conduct _ to Ns couch. 
Maſ. The gra 
Were Los thi ye cannot make me live! 
Oppreſs d with life Off croud not thus around me 
For I will hear, ſee, think no mite T hou ſun, 

Keep up thy hated beams And all Twant- | 
Of thee, kind carth, is an immediate graſe! 
Ay, there ſhe lies Why to-thy a pallid 

Cannot I, Nature! lay miyzl „ and dis? 

e . himſelf befide ber. 

Læl. Sce there the ruins of hy noble mind, 

When from calm reaſon paſſion tears the ſway. 
What pity ſhe ſhould periſh Cruel war, 25 
Tis not the leaſt misfortune in thy train, 255 
That oft by thee the brave deſtroy the brave. L 
She had a Roman foul; for every one | | 
Who loyes, like her, his country, is a Roman. 
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OW, Tm afraid, the i in. Vogue... 2165122 2 ene 
Demands a ſtrong, high-ſeaſon 'd epilgu tr. IT O wha bod. 
Elje night ſome fully ſoul take pity's part, © 
And oatous virtue fink into the heart. 
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Our fyucamiſþ author ruples this proceeding ; 
He. ſays it hurts ſound morals, pre. ea ono 1AITauH N 
Nor Sophoniſba would he here produce, , 
A glaring model, of no private uſe. 888 
Ladies, 2 bid me ſay, behold your Cato. 
What the no Stoic ſhe, nor rrad in Plato bn 2 MO 
Yet ſure ſhe offer'd, for her country's 29d 8 blow garnew A 
A Goats * Fi could nof — vol fAieon2d avi! dune 10 
--- Already, now, theſe wicked men are ring, en aeg youw AT 
Some wwreſting hat one ſays, and others leerigg- d over emlg> bigul A 
1 vow they have not ſtrength for---publit Jari. Hul ei qo2b Sviign y aT 
That, ladies, muſt be your ſuperior merit.” 139120 vw 185 gairawol baA 

40} ads not ts giizqt wo is al 

Mercy forbid ! we ſhould lay fn acted; 903 emteW nigqt laingy A 
Like theſe old, Punic, barbarous, heathen iber ad! . way 
Spare chriſtian blood.--- But ſure the deuills in ber, Ar 27 9f0L b Het vil 
Who for her country would not hoſe a pinner. öl * elworeMgiyh © 
---Lard bo could ſuch a creature her fast brot 2 — had 2 
How?---Fuſt as you do there thro Dane Den mu bas avol bah 
The Roman fair, the public in diſtreſi im da His 128 
Gove up the deareſt ornaments of dre. 0 945 2801ft vor 
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I; n fb 105 . , 
e critic mu Fg ; 
Dur Roman * dreſs d in Gauſe all ver. 
Should you, fair patriots, come to 267 fo thin ; 
c t all your---ſentiments be anc 
Ta foreign lors no langen owe : 
| make their trad® more fata 

Each Britiſh dame, who courts her country $ Nahe, 
By quitting theſe outlandiſh N might raiſe 
Not from yon pow 2 d pr 

Ten rom or po men MAGE . 5 7 . 


But now a ſerious word about the play. 
Auſpicious ſmile an FIG bes firſt p tc 
Ye generous Britons ! your own fons inſpire ; 
Let your applauſes fan their native fire, 
Then other Shakeſpears yet may rouze the ſtage, 
And other Otways 2 another Be. % 
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O ME, gentle Venus! and aloe TI ah 21022 n s 0 N 

A warring world, a bleeding 288. PETE e t 
For nature lives beneath thy my den wy, far) 015) fond ty 
The wintry tempeſts haſte, , eee N en Wu 
A lucid calm inveſts _ fans nas bes: OE ag dhe wer wa 
And flowering earth, where'er + F. „ N W dem a At. 
Is all oer ſpring, all ſun the &y. | 
A genial ſpirit warms the, breezes 8 aa 
Unſeen, among the blooming trees, bea! 0 Ms. dn of 
The feather'd lovers tune their throat, - i Aid 
The deſart growls a ſoften'd note, a I's | \ +, a0 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, So Woo ord wing 
And love and harmony go. "_ 8 \ & ave 2 N 

But chief, into the human heart Kt bay A 8 * 
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You ſtrike the dear delicious dart; c e Von i e 49) 
9 | You 
{2.5 

\ ? K 


n 
You teach vs pleafing- t ke 


pangs to know, | 
To languifli in luxurious woe, 
To feel the generous paſſions riſe, 
Grow good by gazing, mild by lie, 
Each happy moment to improve, 
And fill he perfect year with love. 
Come, thow n of heaven and earth | 
To whom all creatures owe their birth; 
Oh come, red-ſmiling! tender, come! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has cruſh'd us with his iron car, 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains, 
Has curs'd them with his cruel ſtains, 
Has clos'd our youths in endleſs ſleep, 
And made the widow'd virgin - weep. 
Now let him feel thy wonted charms ; 
Oh take him to thy twining arms; 
And, while thy boſom heaves on his 
While deep he prints the humid Kiſs, 
Ah then! his ſtormy heart controul, : 
And figh thy ſelf into his ſoul.“ 
Thy ſon too, Cupid, we implore, 
To leave the green Lalian ſhore; © 
Be he, ſweet god! our only foe; 
Long let him draw the twanging bow, 
Transfix us with his golden darts, 
Pour all his quiver on our hearts, 
With gentler anguiſh make us ſigh, 
And teach us ſweeter deaths to die. 
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